




THE 


BRITISH! MONTHS 


A (P (> K M, 

IN TWELVE PARTS. 


lRMS4{A:«rD MANTj D.D., M.R.I.A., 

ruHl) atsHOP OF /lOHTJV ANU rOJVJVOR. 


IN TWO VOyjMEB. — jVOL. II. 


l.ord. w^o wotdil live tiirmpiled in the ('ourt. 

And may ea^y such qiiiut walks as these ? 

»Shakesp8ark. King Henry VI., Part S 

^ Did he uq^ moralize ihis B|iectaclo? 

O, yes, into a thcfisaiul similes. 

Shakespeare, As You Like it. 


LONDON: 

JOHN W. PARKER. WEST STRAND. 


M.DCCC.XXXV. 




CONTENTS 


OF 

THE SECOND VOLUME. 


I'Aiec. 

...... 247 

August . . . . . . 285 

September ..... 327 
October . . ^ . . . . 369 

. November . ... . . 405 

9 

December . . . . . 443 




J U L Y. 


A 


O • '■ <' y 


MltHAtlY 


Orh.in of the name. Nearly equal division of tlie 
summer and } ear. riaee of the setting sun. I'Veling 
that art(‘nds the rt'floxion. Cause of such feeling. Past 
pleasnix* and future evil. Tliankful enjoyment of 
pro'^ent good 1-74 


Magiiiheenee lif llu* sky under \arious aspects: jwirticu- 
Li)*l> in humnuT oeiiings. The litth' cloud foreboding 
a storm. Apj»roach of the storm. Thunder Storm. 
Attendaait feelings of ane and fear. . . . 75-lBt> 


1 )jbastrous effects. A stonn at Malvern in ld20. A >oung 
party of friends overtakiui by it. Us effects. The 
Knell 18l-2(i4 


Cod’s ways mysterious. II is providence certain. Ilow 
to he acknowledged ^ 206-308 

Augm^ited lieM of tin* sun. l*’iiie July weatlier. Legend 
of y t . y withim. Laiiientahle effW*t of s]>iritiial ignorance 
and tyranliy 300-374 

Tlie IJLronieter. Rules for olisorving it. Outward 
of*the weatlier. yirgil’s Georgieks . . . 376-428 

The ^idcn Dower,^ Its constituents. Traveller’s joy. 
Why so called.* (Jorard’s ITerl^. Chai'acter of the 
work and it? author. True use of knowledge* . . 429-41 

Water Exclusions. The Isis and Clierwell, Oxford. 

The Wye. ’J’he Moniiow. Monmouthsliire. Raglan. 

T'he Marquis of Worcester. The BritisUNoblonian. 489-502 


248 


JULY. 


VfcH. 

Monmouthshire a held for the Botanist. July Specimens 
of Flowers. Evening Primrose. Field or Spreading 
Bell-flower. Giant Throatwort. Thom Apple, &c. 
Mints^ &c. Puiple or LobePs Catchfly. Shepherd’s 
Rod. Wild Teasel. Brooni-rajge. The* portraying 
of flowers, a pleasing and useful art . . . 

.July abundant in powers. Singing of birds subsiding. 
Supposed causes of their silence. •Songs suspendc'd till 
autumn. The Missel Thnish soon silent. If/^dge 
Chanter, Greenbird, Ghaifinch. Blackcap, Rodstai-t, 
Whitetliroat. The Nightingale. Shortness of his stay. 

Lark and Thrush, why more valuable . . 703-fll2 

X 

Departure of the Cuckoo. Silent at the beginning of July. 
Regularity of migratory birds. Diifercnt seasons pecu- 
liar to different kinds. Different inodes of preparatioiK 
The Cuckoo’s imobserved departure. Congregating of 
the Swifts. Their departure. Their brief continuance 
here. Solution of geograpliical problems. The mov(v 
ments of the Swift a h^'der problem. Referable to 
ihe Divine will 813-950 

Same cause produces the fruits o£ tlr. earth. Wild fruits 
ripe. Strawberries, &c. Garden fruits. Chenies, 
Apricots. Com in ear : Wheat, Barley, Ohts. Flax 
in blossom. Potatoes, Hops. Beaus, Vetches^. Peas: 
their papilionaceous forms. The proprietor’s feelings. 

The passenger’s . .... 951-1034 

ijfelight of contemplating the year’s fmltfulness. The 
liberal rich man. The poor man. His offering of 

tgratitu^ well pleasingf Proportionate ^returns due^ 

I jfromjll for God’s bounty . . • 'v,* 1035-1000 



JULY. 


*Tis })right July. Tlie fleeting year 
lias half fulfiird its just career. 

And* from tlie imperial Roman named, 

AV’’Jiosc care from Yarying length reclaim'd 
And caus'd the year its race to run 
Commensurate with the ruling sun, 

And gave each month, in course inroll'd, 

The sptice, wliich now it holds, to hold: — 

From Julius named, the bright July, 

First of the second moiety, lo 

To take his post assign'd prepares: 

And at his start two equal shares 
AVell nigh the summers glowing tide, 

More near the annujil round divide. 

'Tis bright July. The obb of light 
Hath rejich’d on yon north-western height. 

Or ere h# sets, the selfsame goal, 

The selfsame station tow'rd the pole, 

First won a few brief nights ago! 

AViiy^ is it, though as rich a glow 20 

Grace now, as tl^en, that gl<^ous sky; 

Thtjugh deck'd* with “ all the quality, 

Pride, ponfp, and circumstance*," that late 
Attended on his regal state ; 

* l^hakespeare ; Othello*-^ 
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REFLECTIONS ON THE feiETTINC SUN. 


Socm we with less ttnmix*i) delight 
To ponder that illumin’d height? 

AV^hy seems a sort of shadowy veil 
111 tlic mind’s eye to rise, and sai* 

Contiguous, iind tlie scene iftihiie 
AVith somewhat of a soml»re hue? ;i0 

*Tis tliat title mind, from present good 
Abstracted, in her fitful mood 
Bethinks her, that meanwhile the sun 
Has of his annaiil circles run 
Most northward his ccdcstial race; 

And day hy day, at first of s]uice 
So small that scarce the casual eye 
Is prompt the difl’erencc to descry, , 

‘ Contracts more near the east and west 
His place of rising and of rest; 40 

Sinking withal his noonday arch, 

And hastening hy his daily niaroli 
At later da^vn, and speedier night, 

To SHORTEN his career of light: — 

That he, who lately held his way 
AVith pomp augmented day hy day, 

Now day by day forbears to urge 
His wheels to so rtmotc a verge^ 

Curtail’d of his solstitial strength, ^ 

And nightless splendour; till at* length 50 

9y slow hut sure jjegrees the ^ay 
Shall share with night hut equal •sway, 

^hen yield with vanquish’d beams thV room 
I'o dis«*k midwinter’s lengthen'd gloom. 

J.rtt seems a feeling, to the mind 
>^ongeuial of^ur anxious kind, 



THANKFUL ENJOYMENT OP PRESENT OOOD. 251 


On scenes of cherish'd pleasure past 

A longing lingering look to cast 

Regretful, iiiid with fearful glance 

Fori'Stall th^ fitture scene's advance. co 

JMore wise are they, the blessings given 

AVlio take with thanks to bounteous heaven, 

Content with fh*ovidence's plan ; 

Nor vshilo remoter scenes they scan 
With for\rard or reverted eyes, 

Pervers(i the prest*nt good despise ! 

More w'ise,^ who now the bright Ji"LY 
Enjoy with thankful hearts, nor sigh, 

While Ijack their thoughts recurring stray 
To(» past delights of June or May ; ,70 

Nor with pvesageful thought forestall 
Distrest the equinoctial squall. 

Which strews the autumnal locavoa; or storm. 

That shakes cold winter's naked form ! 

And when shall ^hston op uelkhit 
(Jn'<‘t, if now, the raptur'd sight ? 

Arhetlier the run unclouded hide 
Uis asp?ct in the glass-like tide, 

While his rich beams their lustre throw 
( )ier skies*i above, and sea below, iJO 

And sea and sify together bold 
United in one flood of gold^* — 

'V^hetber, ja,bdut his place of rest, 

Hu* CLOUDS in thousand liveries drest 
Their rainbow-painted colours blend; 

Or in a fleecy, pile ascend 
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MAGNIFICENCE OF THE SKY. 


Of Alp-liko masses snowy wliite, 

Edg’d with a fringe of golden light; 

Or in broad fragments through the air 
Slow floating, shapes romantick we^ar, 
Picturing, by ever varying change, 
Whate’er within her ample range 
Creative natdre’s realm oonhiins. 

And fiction’s plastick fancy feigns ; 

Or the bright flood of splendour break 
With feathery fan, or tissued streak, 

Or motley rows of fishlike scale ; 

Or upward soar with thinner veil 
And thinner, till they melt from sight 
Lost in blue air and liquid light: — 
Scarce from her magazine of fair, 

And grand, and wosiderful, and rare. 
Does nature’s round a sight# supply 
More beauteous than the dnipery, 
Wherewith yon goodly cope is hung: 
More beauteous never, thaif among 
The EVENING gleams of summi^r skies. 
When all the rich diversities 
Of light, and shade, and iris hues, 

And forms detach’d, combin’d, diffuse 
O’er heav’n’s serene and glowing face 
A prodigality of grace. 

Then more majestically grand, 

|f seaward ^4ike a human hand,’” 

|Par in 'the horizontal skies 
*‘A little cloud appear to rise,” 

IWhite as the virgin snow-wreath, spread 
XJntouch’d om’^A^pine mountain’s head: 



APPROACH OP A STORM. 
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Alone in that cerulean scene, 

AVlien not a breath the calm serene 120 

Disturbs, nor spot nor speck beside 
Defiles the azure ooncare wide. 

Such clouct from Carmel’s height of old 
From the (treat Sea was seen unfold, 

When drought o’er broad Esdrela’^ plain 
Held the parch’d brooks, its blackening train, 
Indicative to Israel’s seer 
Of storm and rain approaching noar '‘\ 

Such cloud beneath our western skies, 

To the skill^l saihjr’s wary eyes, 130 

As from the sea it peers, though fair 
The* day, and pure and bright the mr, 

Portends beneath the illusive form 
Tlie gathering of the summer storm. 

Now upward, onward, through heaven s arch 
That ‘'■little cloud” its gradual march 
Holds statefully ; and, as it goes, 

Large, ;ind more large, and larger grows, 

IStill gteerin^ windward, and the glance 
Reflecting on its slow advance ^ 140 

Of the bnght sun-beams: till the ^‘hahd,” 

In size so seem’d it, wide expand 
A curtain <|'er the waning sky: 

And in its courslb the sun more nigh, 

Here dark with Viky blackness; there 
Lil& fumac^-smoke of murky glare ; 

Tipt with lEiis light, its wave-like cove 
There curling forward from above; 

* 1 Kings xviiL 44, 46. 
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THE TIIDNDEIl-STOHM. 


At lengtli ingiilpli d the orb of light 
It swallows in meridian night. 

Tlien comes the aeiual warfare! Keen 
And bright, the rifted clouds between, 

As if the welkin were on fire, 

With sheeted blaze, or forked spire 
Acute, the lightning's vollied flash : — 

The mutter'd growl, the roar, tin; crasli, 

Like some high beetling fort o'crthrowii 
And toppled liciidlong, stone on stone. 

Peal after peal, from tlie echoing sky 
Discharg'd, of heaven's artillery, 

And roll succeeding roll: with (TUsh 
Etherial and the down>vard rush 
Of torrent rain, as if were riven 
Anew the floodgates of high heaven. 

'Tis iK)t without a thrillyig sense, 

At nature's dread magnificeiice. 

Of solemn awe, akin to fear, 

Of fear perhaps itself, wc'^-hear 
And see the tempest's startling sound! 

Signs of such mighty power astound 
And cause the staggering mind to reef, 

Smit by the unnerving shock, and feel 
Its own small strength appearing Icss^ 

By contrast with that mightinesS: 

Mix’d with alarm, ^est what it, knows 
By sad experiment to those, 

/Who haply meet its sweepy sw'ay, 

So free from all escape or stay, 

So full of peril and affright. 

Should on its> own frail dwelling light! 



A THUNDER-STORM AT MALVERN. 
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Ah, havless they, expos’d to hide, 

On the lone heath, or forest-side. 

Or mountain shelterless and drear, 

The pelting of such storm severe ! 

Moke hapless, if unease they seek 
A shelter insecairc and weak. 

To the frail cot or leafy wood 
Ily that ^relentless storm pursued! 

8ucli ha})les lot ’twas TiiEiits to prove, 

A friendly band, in league of love H)0 

TTnited, by th(^ halcyon day 
Allur’d ill joyousiiess to stray, 

Where Malvern’s beacon-crested crown 
Ifer^ looks on ridgy woodlands down, 

Orchards with blushing fruitagii stor’d, 

And mountain zone of Hereford; 

There on fair Worcester's pastur'd leas, 

And, bosom’d in the tufted trees, 

Of antique grace the village fane, 

The lordly abbot’s whtlome reign. 200 

•Pure jvas the air, the day was bright, 

As form'd for joyance and delight: 

In joyance? and delight they climb. 

In health's fresh bloom and youthful prime, 

The ^zigzag path's slow mountain way, 

And c\’er the grafesy greensward stray. 

Sudden, black cloijds involve t)bie slcy: 

The* storm's ^t Iiand: alarm'd they fly 
To yon lon^ hut, their sole defence, 

Tlic gift of kind beneficence 210 

To those who on the mountain’s crest 
Might seek the wearied limb to rest. 
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ITS DIASTROUS EFFECTS. 


Or with rich view of hill and mead 
Below the wandering eyesight feed. 

Overjoy'd they hail the welcome seat: 

They sit: they hear the tempest l^r^at, 

As fier(*er and more fierce it gi*ows. 

Exulting in their safe repose, 

They hear the thunder's rattling sound ; 

Far off along the flaming ground , 220 

They see the fire careering run: — 

But whither? — Ask no more: *tis done, — 

What heart can hear, nor hearing bleed? — 

The piteous, strange, distressful deed ! 

Four youtliful forms the tempest cauglit : 

Four youthful forms the refuge sought 
Safe reckon'd of that mountain seat : 

Forth issuing from their joint retreat, 

Two, only two, appear to#tell 

The story; and to-morrow's knell 230 

Their partners to their kindred earth. 

Late full of love, and youth, and mirth. 

Ah, lovely now no more! shall trust, 

“Ashes to ashes, dust to dust!" 


Toll for the Young! through wlwm hath past 
With subtle touch the electrick blast ! 

The spirits to their God are fled: 

Their bodies prostrate lie and deads 
But scarce a spot is there to show 
passage of the fatal blow! 
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TUE KNELL. 
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Toll for the Young ! They little knew, 
When their lov'd home they bade adieu, 

That brief adieu would be the last! — 

They little knew, the day, that cast 
About their ^ath so clear a light, 

W ould whelm them in impervious night 1 

.1 

Toll for the Y'uung! Their kindred kind, 
IIopoH*, joys, affections left behind ! 

\'<;t was the pang of parting light, 

A moment wing’d the spirit's flight; 250 

And scarce, 'as past the fleeting breath, 

They felt the bitterness of death I” 

» 

Then rather be the death bell toll'd 
P’or the lost comfort of the old! 

For them, whose hearts expecting yearn 
To see the chariot wheels return, 

AVhieh bore their children on their way, 

All youthful, healtlif^, joyous, gay! 

Alas! along the darken’d road, 

(charg’d vsitYi its melancholy load, 200 

Soon shall in solemn pomp appear 
The plumec^ hearse, the pall-clad bier. 

Toll for the Old ! They ne’er shall strain 
Their children to^their breast^ again ! 


Mysterious are the ways of God! 
Of them, whose ^careless footsteps trod 
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That morning Malvern's heacon'd height. 

Why did the visitation light 

On that selected party? Why 

On thesc^ and pass their fellows by, 270 

Untouch'd, uiiiiijur'd? lie, who here 

Surveys in memory’s mirrour clear 

The features* of that fatal scene, 

The hill, the hut, the griissy green. 

Traced by his feet the day before, 

Again the morrow's eve ; the roar 
Who heard of that dread thunder's sound. 

Who saw the flash that smote the ground, 

8afe in yon abbey's shade beneath ; 

Why did he 'scai)e the stroke of deatli ? 

The fate, which that sad pair befell, 

Why does lie still survive to tell ; 

And hang a melancholy verse 
111 memory on their early herse? 

Such mystery 'tis not ours to solve. 

Nor pier(;e the clouds, which oft involve 
God's doings! But 'tis ours to own, 

Howe'er his footsteps be not known, 

His march amid the sea he keeps. 

His pathway 'mid the mighty deepsf." 2tH» 

'Tis ours before his throne to bow ; ^ 

And own, who made, has kno><^ledge how. 

To rule his creatures; and to^trust 
In Him, the good, the wdse, the* just. 

But chief 'tis ours, when death's pale horse, 
Win^fd with the voUied lightning’s force, 


* Psalm lx:iLvii. 19. 
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Ciocs forth, and scatters from his crest 
The noontide storm, the midnight pest, 

And thousands fall around, beside ; 

To think on Him, whose feathers hide 300 

Our dwelling from tlie deadly blast; 

To count each menac'd danger past, 

Each mom(‘nt's yet prolong'd dcla 3 f. 

Our d;^ of grace, salvation's day ; 

On Ifim in times of need recline, 

And still, the more his mercies shine, 

The more his bounteous name adore. 

And better 'serve, and love Him more! 

As yet the year is in its prid<i : 

And if the sun at morning tide 310 

His orient face less promptly show, 

And o'er his setting radiance throw 
At day's decline an earlier shade ; 

If more and more thie twilight fade ; 

And .that white lucid circle fail 

• • 

To skirt the horizon, and with veil 
Of thicker shade and more profound . 

Dark midnight spread her mantle round: 

Yet^ nought from his meridian tow^er 
Of keen and pehetrating power, 320 

Though less and^less his orb^ exalt 
Its *noonstea4 in the azure vault. 

Does the' bright sun as yet resign, 

Or with less fervid radiance shine. 

But rather, as fhe summer da^s 
^Then beam most hotly, when his ^w-ys 
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FINE JULY WEATnER, 


Declining through the etherial space, 

Erewhile inflam’d, on earth’s warm face 
With force accumulated beat: 

So with access of annual heat 
Receding from his loftiest post 
His beams their strongest fervour boast, 

And past tluf glow of earlier June 
Is bright July’s maturer noon. 

What month asserts a warmer sky, 

More clear, more bright, than juhgiit July ; 
When the blue heav’n, which wont to lower 
With many a dense, solstitial show dr, 

Has chas’d the curtain’d clouds aw^ay. 

And summer suns resume their sway ? , 

Unless perhaps the man of God, 

^^’lio deem'd the church than churchyard sod 

To hold his lifeless frame less meet ; 

# 

And, when to that forbidden scat 
His flock with over-zealous love 
Essay’d the buried corjisc to move, 

With six long weeks of torrent rain 
Proclaim’d the rash endeavour vain, 

And graced his tomb with many a sign 
Miraculous of pow'r divine : — , ;j5(i 

Unless Saint SwrrHUN interfere ; ^ 

And, when the month in due Career 
Has all but reach’/i the midmpst day, 

Tenacious of transmissive sway, ' ^ 

For fiill twice twenty days and more* 

Discharge the clouds’ collected store ! 

Such tales our darkling fathem knew 
In error’s dag^s, and held them true * 



THK BAROMETER. 


261 


Such tales, the dregs of error old, 

Tlicre arc who now in credence hold ; 3 CO 

Such talcs and worse : of selfish wile 
Tlegot on i^orance, to beguile 
Man’s reason, and divert the scope 
Of holy faith and ardent hope ! 

Alas for them, to whom is given* 

Eyesight and light by gracious heaven ; 

Forbid meanwhile by men aright 
To use their eyesight or their light ! 

Alas for them still more, who bind, 

What God would loose, the human mind ; 370 

Who nor themselves nor others free 
From bonds, though charged 'ivith freedom’s key; 
And, heedless of ITis will, retain 
The (/hristian in a heathen chain! 


Ilut let Saint Swithun's legend pass! 

M ore truly will the •tube of glass, 

With pure ^MERCURIAL column fill’d. 

Signs of the approaching weather yield. 

If the rTlis’d fluid dowTiward tend 

Day after day, and still descend, 380 

Mark’d by the graduated scale; 

Believe the sign, that soon will fail, 

Though fair an<k flattering to the eye, 

The splendouf of the cloudless sky. 

Or if, by long and hasty strides, 

Now up, now down, the silver glides. 

Be cautious ! ^uch brisk movements tell 
Of days unfix’d and changeable, 



2(l2 OUTWARD SIGNS OP THE WEATHER. 

Not by the actual height alone, 

But by well-mark'd relation sliown, :i90 

But if the silver upward rise. 

Though denser the rain and dark tjjc skies, 

And still in one direction move. 

Ascending; and disclose above 
The steady dolumn’s rounded top, 

Aspiring like a convex drop: 

Then know, howc*er involved in gloom. 

Soon will the conquering sun resume 
The imperial rod, jind day by day 
Serene the aerial empire sway. 4<Mi 

Nor wants there many an outward sign. 
Whence old experience may divine 
The future drought, the approaching storm 
From vapoury clouds* still varying form ; 

From winds, in changeful /currents borne ; 

From dewy eve, or misty mom ; 

From hills, which far remov'd or near, 

The same the space between, appear; 

Or high or low the swallow's flight,: 

From clamorous rook, or soaring kite ; 410 

From antick gestures of the swine ; * 

From houshold birds, or pastur'd kine; 

From the swift sea-fowl's dripping wings ; 

From slimy frogs, and creeping “things, 
i And watchful insept tribes; fr®m none 
More certain than the rapid sun, v 
; The stars' pure lustre, and more bright 
; Or dim the silver orb of night. 

I ^‘Por ever to the ^vary* eye 
f Sure signs th^ approaching times supply : 


420 . 



GARDEN bower: ITS CONSTITUENTS. 263 

And still the symptoms of to-day 
Tomorrow's character betray:" 

So sang the Mantuan bard of yore, 

And to the signs, from Grecian lore 
Deriv’d, his TR-omaii prudence join'd : 

And they, who note the signs, will find 
The trutli by jus ter mies they telh 
I'han fam’d Siiint Swithun’s oracle. 


In this bright st^ason, when with heat 
Confirm’d flie summer sunbeams beat 4»0 

On the dry earth, nor breezes chill 
Cojnc loaded with rheumatick ill ; 

In lonely thought, or converse bland, 

Or with amusive book in hand, 

‘Tis sweet in yon o’erarching bower 
To pass retir’d the sultry hour. 

There with the tea-tree’s purple bloom, 

And fragrant stars that waft perfume 
Froyi white and yellow Jessamine, 

Plants of more homely growth intwinc, 440 

Indigenmis: the Woodbine wreath, 

And Eglantine with dulcet breath ; 

Ayd gold^ Hop, that still his course 
Guides by the ^fostering sun, nor force 
Will that his n 9 .tUFal bent ^estroy ; 

And with green bloom the Traveller’s joy. 

Most beeCuteous when its flow’rs assume 
Their autumn form of feathery plume. 

The Traveller’s joy! name well bestow’d 
On that wild plant, which, by tin; road 
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264 traveller’s joy: wiiy so calleii. 

Of southern England, to adorn 
Fails not the hedge of prickly thorn. 

Or wilding rose-bush, apt to creep 
O'er the dry limestone's craggy steep. 

There still a gay companion near 
To the way-faring “traveller” 

Its lithe jmd‘ straggling wreaths proclaim : 
Thence honour’d with its gladsome name 
By him, the plants’ Historian old 
In good Eliza’s days, who told 
In tale exact, with figures true, 

And gave to all their honours due, 

FiUch plant that merry Enghmd held, 

In garden trim, or open field, 

Native, or by hiij fostering care 
Induced to breathe our foreign air, 
Well-natur'd Gerard! An^l in days, 

To more of scientifick praise 
Aspiring, and with more command 
Of graver’s style, and painter's hand, 

Be still his peerless worth confest, ^ 

Our England's early Herbabist ! 

Who 'mid his joy and great delight, 

To see before his raptur'd sight. 

“The earth with herbs and flow’rs b^jspread,^ 
;As with a robe apparelled * 

Of broider’d work, ^ and garnished fair 
With pearls and jewels rich and rare ; ” 
iWith more delight his mental eye 
f Uprais’d the Maker to descry; 
iSaw in his works “his wisdom fhine, 

And pow'r, and workmanship divine; 
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And mark’d, how earth’s seen wonders tell 
Tlie praise of God invisible*.” 

True use of knowledge, when it draws 
Tlie miTid to ponder nature’s Cause ; 

And makes man’s intclleetual wealth 
►Subservient to his spirit’s health ! 

And now’s the season, when the bright 
Calm* days with fearlessness invite, 4U0 

I’o lloat on some smooth river's tide, 

WJiose waters through fair landscapes glide, 
Tlirough rural scenes, and woodland bowers, 

Rocks, and romantick cliffs, and towers, 

W^Jieh lift their crests aloft, and throw 
Kich umbrage on the flood below. 

O who will bear me to the meads, 

Where Isis, classiek rivcT, leads 
Jler silver current, broad and fleet: 

And (jHEitWELL glides hard by, to meet 500 

Jlcr course with narrow stream and slow? 

Therp tJie bright water-lilies blow. 

Their stems with gorgeous blossoms crown’d, 

'Mid shirid-like leaves that float around. 

There many an oar, with feathery play 
Q,iyck-glan{;ing, on the dripping spray 
Reflects the sunbeams: many a sail 
Shines white be^^re the bellpng gale: 

And mellovsL c/er the water swells 

The musi^k of thy pealing bells, 510 

* See (lerard’s Ej^istle Pedicatorie of his HerbaJ to Lord 
Treasurer Burghley, 
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OXFORD. 


O Wykeiiam, mime rever'd! and nigh, 

TIis, who with graceful symmetry 
Rais'd the fair tow'r of Magdalene, 

In the clear crystal twofold seen, 

Rich pinnacle, with vane and fret ; 

Window, and pannel'd parapet: 

And near, hfit ivith a graver air, 

Like mother hy her daughter fair, 

Low Merton, ’mid her tufted grove ; 

And CiiuiSTciiURCJi* Norman pile ahovci 
The long line of her elm-trees tall. 

Her gatehouse tow’r, and window'd * hall ; 

And Attic Radcxu'fe’s vaulted dome ; 

And rising o'er my whilome hoimj, 

My o>vn lov'd Oriel, — ( though of grace 

Hut small to see to, yet in place 

Not mean 'mong Oxford's^ sons, nor slight 

Her honour ;) — ^thcre of structure light 

Emerging from its cluster rich 

Of crocket, canopy, and ukhe, 5:t0 

Corbel and statue, leaf and flower,^ 

That crown its decorated tower, 

With sculpture's elfin broidery graced, 

Itself with simple beauty chaste 
Ascends o'er buttress, nave, and ch^ir, 

, Saint Mary’s tall and taper s^ire. 

Or who will bqar me, wheige the Wye 
D eep 'mid her woodland scenery? „ 

! And doubling like the volum'd snake, 

, Winds onward her romantick track: 540 

i By Goodrich' hold, and Kymin's hill, 

Augmented whence by that slow rill, ^ ^ 
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Wliicli gives yon ancient town its name, 

Proud of its old historian’s fame, 

Proud of its MONAiif;H*8, from the fort 
SuriiJira’d ai^^l field of Agtncourt; 

Tintfrn's lofty-window’d fane 
Stript of each gorgeous storied pane, 

IJcr roofless, arch'd,, and pillar'd nave; 

And PiERSPi eld’s rocks, and woods that wave 550 
Impervious o’er the strait abyss, 

Sheer from tli(^ embattled precipice ; 

And Chepstow proudly looking down. 

Where tow'rds his old romaiitick town 
Wye glides beneath his towered steep, 

Long terras’d wall, and tottering keep! 

To please the mind wdth visions fair, 

To blunt the bitter sting of care. 

Such scenes possess a magiek power; 

And once and more, for many an hour 5f»0 

Of bliss, such bliss as here we know. 

To thee a debt of tlfanks I owe, 

' O M€)NMOTJTii, and thy wandering Wye! 

With much besides, that memory’s eye 
Still holds in wakeful tnmee ; the scene, 

Where Blorbnge soars with lofty mien 
Abnipt frohi sweet Gavbnny’s vale; 

And close LantoxVY's abbey'd dale; 

And that star-pointing heath't^lad cone, 

'Mid the broad plain in grandeur lone; 570 

And Skyrrid's cloven pyramid; 

And by the creeping ivy hid. 

Baronial Raglan's portal’d wall, 

- •Her spacious courts, and stately htfill, 
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Imperial Charles's lov'd resort, 

Tow'rs, bastions, moat, and massive fort. 

Raglan, whom storying scrolls record 
In concert with her loyal Lord, , 

WoRCEST]]R*s good carl, who nohly dar'd. 

When England like a caitiff far’d r>80 

Crush’d hy rebellion’s iron wing. 

To love his (church and serve his King) 

And sure in history’s living page. 

The records of a by-gone age, 

Jt glads the very heart to see 
Fast faith, and generous loyalty. 

Still unseduc’d, uuterrified; 

And careless of all thought beside, 

Save to maintain the plighted vow, 

And bear untaniisb’d on the brow^ 5fM) 

Howe’er by evil days besot, 

The British noble’s coronet! 

Nor are those scenes without their share 
Of worth to such, as fain would bear 
From every plcjisant spot a prize 
To swell their treasur’d herbaries. 

Bear w^itness thou, beloved child! 

For whom each simple flowret wild,** 

Ere yet thou knew’st to name its name 

With half-form’d speech, had ^ow'r to claim (»‘oo 

Tliy love, surpassing vulgar toys '; 

And 'still among thy youthful joys, 

Train’d by parental care, thy taste, 

By joint parental care, emhraccjd 
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Kacli novel l>looin, in season due, 

Which from her lap free nature threw; 

Nor now, when calls maternal, join'd 

With calls connubiiil, on thy mind 

The tasks of^ife mature impose, 

h^ails't thou, if chance a stranger grows fJlO 

Thy path beside, soon strange no more 

To ranpje it >vith tliy floral store; — 

Bear Witness thou, tliat not in vain 
W(* travers’d Monmouth’s blooming reign, 

WJieii bright July* his radiance shed ; 

And many d flow’r, from nature's bed 
(Vopt by thy hand^ was taught to wear 
Oji Jhy portraying page the air, 

And form, and tints, which first it knew, 

W^hcn on its native spot it blew. (520 

There still througli winter's gloom I trace 
'file form of many a summer grace: 

There the tall plants whose yellow bloom 
Pale gold, and delicate perfume, 

Scenting, the evening breezes, claim 
The honour of the Primrose' name, 

From gentle Monnow's rushy bank: 

But whether Monnow's rushes dank. 

Or rapid M^ye, or Britain's coast 

Can dare the E\teiNCi Primrose boast 630 

Indigenous, their pative pride, ^ 

Ts doubt; no^ dares the Muse decide. 

There the blue Bbll-flow'r open spread. 

Most rare ; and rare with double head 
The Giant Turoatwort's bells of blue : 

The Meadow Cranesbill's purpler hue : 
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SoAPWORT, with blush of roseate tinge : 

The tuhe-like cup of green, and fringe 
Of blossom plaited manifold, 

The THORNY Apple’s milk-white hold ; (i‘40 

White, but with purple tinge, as milk, 

8oft to the touch as orient silk: 

Of sorts, which ev’n botanick eye, 

Vers’d in its lov’d pursuit, may try 
In vain to mark, the scented JMint, 

Of mjiny a varied form and tint: 

And Calamint, of kindred power: 

White Catmint’s crimson-s]>otted flower ; 

Dwarf mallow; purple Detox v ; 

With velvet leaf the AIallow-trei*; ; , (i/iO 

Red Burnet ; Cudweed’s cottony down ; 

The prickly Carlcne’s golden crown ; 

Of form minute, complete ^in shape, 

The least Snapdragon’s yellow gape: — 

Where Kymin from his rocky brow 
Marks town, and mead, and stream below, 

And tempts the samitring step to rove, 

Through the rich glades of Beauljett's grove. 

But if the hill a plant so rare • 

Have bred, or only nourish’d there, (i(jo 

I know not, girt with viscid rim, * 
llie purple Catciifly's jointed stem : — 

. The Shepherd’s Ijristling STAiy erect : 

With^ pjirple blooms the Teasel ’ dpekt 
^ CoiMtetiter’d in an oval crown ; 

';But not like him of more renown, 

Arm’d with the bended awns, that pull 
j Through the close web the knotted wool, , 
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Raise the soft downy nap, and smooth 
Tlie texture w'ith tenacious tooth ; G 70 

Nor skilful art a tool has plann'd 
To match tlmt gift of nature's hand ; — 

And Br()(jmrape’s scaly spikes, around 
AVith tiers of helmed blossoms hound, 

Who plants his parasitick shoot 
Intrusive on a stranger root. 

And, Tresh with life, presents to view 
The sapless oak lears dingy hue. 

All these and more, whene'er I look 
Well-pleas* <f on thy recording book, VM 

Lov'd DAiioirTER, of the days gone by, 

Past oil the banks of wandering AVye, 

Memorials to my thought impart, 

Tbere iuctuh'd by thy pleasing art. 

Delightful art, when meet combin'd 
The Botanist's inquiring mind. 

The Paiutcu-’s plastiok eye, and hand 
Ohcdieiit to the eye's •command ! 

Dolig^itful art, to which the power 
Belongs, the perishahle flower <j90 

To save ftom imminent decay, 
fts form to other days convey, 

FresJ^ blooms to fading beauty give. 

And bid the wither'd figure live! 

For me, all inexpert to hold • 

The limner's pencil, and unfold 
Sweet nature's rural charms to view. 

The worth I o>vn of those who do: 

Well-pl eas’d in portraiture to trace 
Jhe features of the countiy's face, 


700 
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And, when forbid the fields to roam, 
To ponder these delights at home ! 


I said that June perchance niigfit vie 
With May in rich variety 
Of novel hlcftjsoins, with delight 
That paint the fields, and charm the sight. 
With MANY a NOVEL BLOSSOM more. 

Less copious, yet not small the store. 

If duly sonnnM will bright July 
Keward the investigating eye. 

Not so, to charm the listening cars, 

Will nature's tuneful oiionisTEJis 
Fresh strains supply of rapture ncAV : 

And, Jis the month glides on, but few 
With transport less alert sustain 
The musick of their earlier, strain. 

•What causes indistinct commence 
To check the general confluence 
Of voices from the feather’d throng, 

Which s weird the vernal tide of song? 

Is it, the quickening breath of Sprang, 
When all the world is revelling 
As with new life, has lost its powar, 
Supplanted by the summer hodr, 

Which sinks in languor and jn rest 
The efforts of each buoyant breast? 
j Is it, the kindling flame of love 
inm ceas'd to answering warmth to move 
The ardent tribes, that now no more 
Against a Mjal's song they pour 
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The torrent of ambitioits pride. 

Or rouRTBHiP for the destin'd bride? 

Is it, no more, in all the height 
And fulness of the hearths delight. 

The brooding mate calls forth at hand 
Sounds of kind thought and passion bland. 
To cheer her ivearisome employ, • 

And tell his own exuberant joy? 

Whate'er we deem the immediate cause. 
Which gives effect to nature's laws, 

And with the season brings along 
Th<' times* of silence and of song; 

Full many a voice, which made to ring 
With ecstasy the groves of spiring. 

Its part in that bright concert ends; 

Or through the midmost yeah suspends. 
Till the calm autumn^s milder day 
Again awake the slumbering lay. 

T^ong since the Missel ceas'd his song; 
iScarcc one among the vernal throng; 

Apt with his stirring call to cheer 
The dulness of the infant year, 

But soon apart and mute he dwells, 

Nor e’er the general concert swells. 

But lil^ the Missel, many a bird, 

Ijong ’mid theogeneral concert heard. 

Now ere July be well begun. 

Or when h^ .middle course is rum 
The musick of the groves and fields 
To more enduring songsters yields. 

Mute soon the Chattcbe of* the hedge: 
And he, who paints iviih yellow edge 
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His pinion’s olive plumage green, 

Though now he break the silent scene 
With sharp quick trill, to July’s end 
Will scarce that sharp quick trill extend. 
More prompt has ceas’d his carol light 
The Chaffinch, with bright bars of white 
Crossing his*-wings of velvet black: 

And, thinking of their southward track, 
The pilgrim gray with sadlb head; 

And he with tail and bosom red; 

And he, who on the M^ing his note 
Pours restless from his silvery thiIoat. 
And where is he, sweet Philomel, 

With rise and fall, and< trill and swell, 
Melodious? He the advancing year 
Forbears with strain prolong’d to cheer, 
And leaves with Jime the evening wood 
To silence as to solitude. 

Unrivaird by the general vote 
Is Philomers melodious npte: 

And favouring accidents agree 
To add to that sweet melody, 

By dint of rareness, time, and place, « 

A- zest and adventitious grace. . 

But brief is Philomela’s stay, 
iA few short weeks: that liquid lay 
|Not earliest spring delights to^hear, 
liTor dwells it on midsummer’s ear, 

e rheteoiB in ihe eveuiug sky, 

charm mth transiei^t glance the eye, 
it visions in yon vaulted scene, 
shoii; th^ir t^es, and far between. 
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And so, with more delight I greet, 

More welcome inmates, if less sw'eet. 

The merry IjARK and Throstle gay: 

Not only of the dawning day, 

But heralds of the dawning year; 

Who their rathe lay in winter’s rear 800 

Sing hlithe, and all the springtide long, 

And scarce suspend the summer song: 

Or, If suspended for a while, 

Reviv’d by autumn’s milder smile 
The stream of harmony resume: 

Now and again midwinter’s gloom 
Enlivening, till the brisker strain 
Pryclairn the opening year again. 

Kind fiiends at hand, like friends indeed, 

To aid us in our hour of need ; 810 

And sure not dearly for their aid 

With food, and house, and home repaid! 

And he, companion of the spring, 

The^ecto bird of vagrant wing, 

Whose voice, foregoing all pretence 
To charm with tuneful sound the sense, 

Yet by association wins 

Th^ weU-pJeas’d mind, while it begins, 

And oft the self same note renews, 

’Mid nature's faiyest sweetest^ views, ' 820 

Winging liii^ flight from tree to tree; 

“The plaih song Cuckoo," -where is he? 

With trembling, hoarse, disjointed tune 
Of latfe he gave to parting June 

o T 2 
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Of COO-COO-COO his farewell cry: 

But scarce a greeting to July 
Of kind good-morrow waits to pay, 
Already on his southward way. ^ 

* I marvel how, from place to place. 

Each various migratory race 

True to their bidding go ^and come ! 

As truly, as at beat of drum 
The mai:6haird soldiers* prompt array, 
They strike their tents, and troop away: 
Soon as that secret pow'r directs, 

Which reason sees in its effects, 

But further knows not to define ; 

That hidden voice, which gives tiu! sign, 
From the hot shores of southmost Spain, 
Or sandy Afrtc*s sun-bright reign, 

To wing their vernal flight, or back 
Betrace the autumnal southward track. 

1 marvel, its peculiar time 
, How each discerns, from ^lime to clime 
The migratory wing to ply: ^ 

Some, while the summer sun on high 
Yet keeps his hot and lustrous hold ; ' 
Nor yet the approaching wrinter*s cold. 

Nor autumn's milder reign betrays, 

|By weaken'd beams or waning*' days ; — 
when the hreath of autumn stains 
bhe wood, and chills its sapless *>6^3, 
Mnd connecting passive shows 

summer's heat to winter's snows; — 
’^enne, not till winter's steps appear 
iAdvondlng t|ose on antumn's rear, 
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And night with more than equal sway 
Holds conflict with declining day- 
I marvel too, what potent cause 
These by co^ate attraction draws AOO 

To council, as the days advance ; 

And prompts them, ev'n to casual glance 
The near approaching flight to telh, 

By Mi^RKs and signs peixjcptihle : 

While others pass dnnotic’d hence. 

Save by the more observant sense ; 

And, as they came at first, iire gone 
By stealth," in quiet, and alone* 

Of late, the hedgerow path along, 

Th^ Cuckoo's oft repeated song «70 

Amus'd our ear: perchance our sight 
Was taken by his hurried flight. 

Again we seek the accustom'd spot, 

But now we see and hear him not. 

The vanish'd form, the silenc'd tone, 

Make his unseen migration known. 

Not so the BIRD of SHORTEST FEET, 

And longest stretch of wing! Complete 
The end which brought him to our shore, 

The task of incubation o'er, , 680 

Ai^ Arm ^d fledg'd his new-born twins ; 

He now in air/ sport begins 

To busk him fo^ the apjnoaqhiiig flight. 

In gatheiini^ troops from mean to night, 

With dart and wheel, with scream and sque^, 
Which the heart*s buoyancy bespeak, 

Aloft amid the azure sky 
, Their pinions' rival speed they tij^ 
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Embracing in their daily play 
A space, might iiear them on their T^ay 800 
From Britain's isles to southmost Spain, 

The northern to the midland main. 

So all prepar'd, the secret sign 
Obeying of the voice divine. 

Which speechless whispers to their breast, 

(The effect we sec, but how imprest 
That secret sign we little know. 

Or what their moving cause to go;) 

Hence with the tempest's speed they start, 

The last to come, the first to paii, 900 

Of all the swallow's fourfold race. 

May saw them first in amorous chase 
Cleave with swift wing our British air: — 

June on their close domestick care 


Mark'd them intent: — the w#ll-fledg*d young. 
Now mixt their parent troops among, 

High in the liquid ether play: — 

And, long ere August's midmost d^ay, 

Shall Britain on her southern shorq 
Salute the pilgrim Swift no more. 

\ What PROBLEMS, many an age involf 'd 


In night, had man's experience solv'd, 

(Jlould man have leam'd to mount ike drift,; 
jLnd travel with the pilgrim 
Not then about tl^ cezttral ^ne 
A cloud bad ancient error thrd^,« 
sun inflam'd the air 
human life to b^ar: — 

Not then had Afrxo's Cape Storm 
O bscur'd ao 4ong its mountain form ; 


910 
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And stay'd its boundaries to reveal, 

Till plough'd by Ijusitiuiian keel: — 

Not then had Nile his lurking source, 

Noi Nioeh then his 8c«iward couRbE, 

C^oncetil’d, a monument to raise 
To Britain's sons these latter days. 

Such mysteiies long had man descried, 

The Swift's accustom'd tracks his guide. 

Bui hdider problems than to show, 

With what degrees of fervour glow <130 

The beams of equatorial suns; 

Or to what length to pole-ward runs 
The southern cape; or where ascends 
Nijf's bubbling stream, on Niger's ends; 

The wandering Swift himself supplies: 

How with unerring aim he plies 
His earlier and his later flight; 

By wliat uicq sense, surpiissing sight. 

Experience, reasoning thought combin'd, 

By what strange enesgy of mind, 0-10 

(If mind we dare that instinct call,) 

In one concurrent council all 
Impell'df at stated seasons plan, 

Commence, complete their course; while man 
Alert to EKSrutimse the laws 
Of nature, and ^h secret cause, 

Avows, beyond what meets ijie eye, 

Their Hiotious*iU can be descry, 

Fain to rdfer the end, the roa^ 

The season, to nature's Chm! ooo 
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And what, but natubb's God, hia wotiltli 
Pours forth profiisc ; while, ds by stei^tb, 

Unseen, 'we know not how, the ^arth • 

With many a fast maturing birth 
Is mantled, and completes her part. 

To glad man's face, and cheer his heart? 

On shady hills and woodland banks, 

Or the trim garden’s cultur’d ranks, 

TIalf seen, in manyrcolour’d heaps, 

The granulated Strawbbbky peeps 
Abundant from his leafy bed. 

Blue Bilbebuibs, Whortlebkbrxes red, 

And scarlet Cbabberrieb’ riclier prize, 

8tain’d with the bright vermilion's dies, 

T/iis oval, fAo^e of form globose, 

In heath, or moor, or peaty moss, 

Where bloom'd of late the slyrub-bome bell, 

Now to their full siz'd ripeness swell, 

And moulded in the sugar’d paste 
Court with sharp zest the* approving taste. 970 

, See, pendent from the branching bough, ^ 

Of .sanguine or empurpled ’glow, 

clustering Cherry's glosi^ balls, 
studding tihick the sunny walls, 
ifirst dP his, luscious tribe to bear 
t'o ripeness in ptur nortbexn aiJt 
^nshelter'd Arm nipping <;old, 

^ now into goldr . 

cf losem^hmm inro]^ ‘ 

^ 909 

I bIMes oi Mne-iing^d Terduie rears 
|lie Wheat ean^ 



BARLEY, OATS, VLAX, HOFt^ 

And its gteen ‘witli chan^ indues 
Day day of richer hues, 

Till dipt in molten gold it seem, 

StoFn from Pactolus’ fabled stream. 

The bristling Barley's purple bloom 
Waves in the gale its egret plume : 

Waved in the gale as lightly float • 

The pepde^ts of the Leaded Oat. 990 

O’er its green stalks the flax-field draivs 
A meshy veil of azure gauze, 

So tliick the scatter'd blossoms lie: 

Till every bright cerulean eye, 

As tir'd and studious of repose, 

Thq, sun's receding splendour close ; 

At mom their eyelids to unfold, 

And his warm rays again behold. 

Green 'mid brown earth's alternate rows 
Its flow'rs the dark Potato shows, 1000 

With yellow cones appearing through 
Its wheel-like blossoms, white or blue. 

Hound the tall pole tenacious sweeps 
Thi^ spiral Hop, and twisting creeps 
Aloft wkh hairy stalk, and weaves 
His scaly flow’rs 'mid rugged leaves. 

J^ere stands, what lately Uooming lent 
To passing galesf delicious soent^ 

Erect the poddec^ Bear: kn^^iere 

The wing'd awl many-hlossomld Tare 1010 

To every friendly object clingl; 

With its lithe , tendril's curlmg rings. 

And there the Pea, with prardted dies, 

, In shape fike painted BunEEFLXEs^. 



282 


PBAS: THEIR Pil^ltiaKACEOUS FOllM. 


That flit from flow'r to flow'r, and si^ 

Metheglin from each nectar’d lip, 

Scarce bending to the touch ; and play 
In the blue sky, and to the ray 
Of noontide shew their gleaming sails, 

Vesture all hues, and feathery scales. I 020 

With fond anticipating hope, 

Presageful of the future crop,^ 

Each fruitful field the owner eyes, 

And triumphs in the expected prize. 

He too, the casual passer by, 

To whom all nature’s gifts supply 
Food for improving pleasing thought, 

He, with no selfish interest fraught, 

Exulting hails each promis’d boon; 

And feels it for the time his own; 1030 

And lifts his heart to Him, whose hand, 

Still prompt in bounty to expand, 

Is fain the things he made to bless, 

And fills with food and joyfulness ! 

O, 'tis a SIGHT the soitl to cheer. 

The promise of the fruitful year. 

When €k)D abroad his bounty flings, 

And answering nature laughs and sings ! 

Bfe *‘for the evil and the good,*^ 

‘FAr them, who with heart's gnjtitude, 1040 

Ajid them, who thanklessly reoeiWj^ 

T|^ hlessmgs he vouchi^es to give, 

1^40 ^ storehouse in the ski^ 

‘"llis Vain desoendv »un arise*!" 
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I love to see kind heav'n bestow 
Abundance on mankind below: 

Then chief, when 'tis bestow'd on one, 

Who lives not for himself alone, 

But, like the rich and fruitful ground, 

What he receives, disperses round, 1050 

In part to bless the sons of men ;• 

And fateful gives a part again, 

Like mconse-breathing Helds, to rise 
In tribute to the bounteous skies. 

Nor less I love to see the store 
Augmented of the lowly poor; 

By honest toil industrious wrought, 

.frugal care, and prudent thought, 

With peiicefulncss and heart's content, 

Which of the Fount of good, that sent 10(»0 
Life and its blessings, mindlul, pays 
To Him the meed of thankful praise. 

And though to Him, who gives us all, 

The turf-built altar be but small. 

The pflFerin^ there of little price ; 

And from that humble sacriHce, 

So the World deems, a trivial flame 
Ascending, though with heav'nward aim, 

Wijh but a feeble light arise. 

And seek acceptance- from the skies: — 1070 

1 know not but, as rich a scjpnt 
That turf-buiH altar may present, 

Expressive* of the heart's desire^ 

That offering poor, and feeble lire, 

As grateful to the smell dirine; 

As, flaming on the golden shrine, . 
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Ten thousand hecatombs, and more, 

111 homage from the imperial store. 

To ALL, what best his wisdom knows, 

The bounty of our God bestows. 1080 

From ALL, to whom a boon he gives, 

But most from him, who most receives. 

In acts below of peace and love. 

In acts of praise to Him above, 

He claims, of what he gives, a part: 

From all at least a thankful heart, 

Wliich, soaring on -devotion's wing, 

Up to the throne of nature's King 
Itself in holy vision lifts, 

And owns the Giver in his gifts. , looo 
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• • Vf.n. 

The months not personally detincated by the ancient . 
Romans. TTiicortain periods of eac!h month’s recur- 
rence. Aiifpist then not capable of being defined by 
its in-o^ce. Evil corrected by Julius Ceosar. Our 
harvest month. Origin and date of the name . 1-58 

Beauty of the harvest-field. The reapers. The binders. 

The shocks of sheaves. A part reserved by Providence. 
Kind precept of the Alosaick law. Calculated to pro- 
duce mutual beuevohmce. Spirit of the precept still 

obligatory. The proprietor. The gleaner . 58-148 

• 

History of Ruth. Her filial affection for her mother-in- 
law. Her unconquerable attachment. Her gleaning 
ill the harvest-field. The kindness of Boaz. Her 
marriage. Ruth an ancestress of the Messiali . 149-234 

Few August Flowers. Grass of Parnassus. Marsh Fel- 
wort or Gentian. Marsh Gentian or CSQ||hian Violet. 
Autumnal Saffron or Crocus. Meadow Saffron or 
Colchfimni. Blossom of the Meadow Saffron. Its 

seed-vessel, wonderfully secured . . • . 235-306 

• 

General provisions for securing the seeds of plants. Dif- 
ferent provisions. TJie Capsule* The Pbd. The 
Legtimeu. ^aked seeds of the Didynamious* Class. 
Seeds of CJompound flowers. The Berry. The flesh- 
covered Capsule. J"he Stone o% Nut. The Cone. 
Variety of seecWessels. Their curious formation . 307-466 

The progress of the seed-vessel oxion to observation. Tlie 
unfolding of the seed obscure. An opportunity, for 
observation. Mode of rearing Oak plants in Hyacinth 
, glasses. Apparatus. Suspensionof the Acorn. BuriMing 
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VkH. 

of the bud. The Hoot. The Tree. Passage for the 
stem. Tree fit for planting. Its possible future state. 

Oak described by Spenser. Sir Philij) Sidney’s Oak 
at Penshurst. Yardley Oak .... 467-C20 

Nobleness of the Oak. Examples of Saks in full 
vigour ; Great Oak of Panshanger ; The Cliandos Oak. 

In iucipient d^^ay, Lord Bagot’s Park, near latch- 
field; Fredville, Kent. In decline, Sfilcey Forest 
Oak; Moccas Park Oak; Shelton Oak; Bull €^!ik in 
Wedgeiiock Park ; Greendale Oak ; King Oak, Saver- 
nake Forest; Queen Elizabeth’s Oak, Iluntingficld ; 
Gospel Oak, Stoneleigh; Cowthor])© Oak, Wetherby. 

Tlv 0 growth of the Oak, striking proof of divine power. 
Inference concerning the growth of the gosi>el . 621-7fi0 


Singing birds generally silent in August. Late singers ; 
Yellow HammeT’, Goldfinch. Fresl^water or sea birds. 
Sandpiper or Summer Stiipo. Bing Dotterel or Sand 
Lark. Curlew 781-^34 


Fear’s alarum-cry. The Hawk. Pursued by Swallows. 
Terror of the small birds. Tlio Partridge. The 
domestick Hon. Contents of tl^e Hawk's nest. Feeling 
of the tender heart. Apology for the Hawk. All 
creatures have their parts mid uses. Un^^ersal pffeva- 
Ij^ce of the divine will. The divine care for all . 835-952 


Falconry. The Hawk a mark of gentility. Favourite 
sorts. Skill in training. The I^wking party. The 
awk and the Heron. The Heron’s defence. The 
awk’s' victory. The Heron, royal game . . 953-1066 

nry succeeded fowling, Slkism for Gitmse 
looting^; Jdoor-fowl, or red Grouse. Whjte Grouse 
^ His change of .plumage. Black-cock, 

NaLtinot in the souths The Fowler^s enjoyment 
ai, eondoci most; agreeable to the^ divine will, and 
^ lability . • • • • • • 




AUGUST. 


Si«3EMS it not strange to them who know 
The lieathen's proneinJss to bestow 
On ull'^liings in yon ambient sky. 

In this fair earth, the depths that lie 
Beneath, and in the girdling seas, 

Their own appropriate deities; 

And give eaeli fancied name to wear 
Its proper raiment, form, and air: — 

So<ims it not strange, as onward glides 
The year in its quiidruple tides, 10 

That every Seofton should be known 
Idark’d by its own peculiar crown. 

Its own lit dress; that Night and Day 
Should each be chui in its array 
Appropriate, and its signs retain 
In sculptor’s* gem and poet’s* strain; 

But tliat^nor strain of poet's lyre, 

Nor sculptur’d gem, in meet attire 
Shows oach^ successive month array’d ?— 

As If such ineot^ attire display’d, 20 

How each due portion of the yeiir 
Might claim i];^ preper characler, 

Assuming each its wonted suit’ 

Of calm or storms, of flow'r or fruit. 

And sooth Hwere difiieult to say, 

What were each Month's most fit array. 



388 imccRTAm fwxop 01^ 

8o cbfia^cful miB ibo Bomsuti place 

Afidgn'd it m tli<» scaso&g' rafce 

Sgr choice potitifioal: that now 

The crowB befitting AmtsT's brow, 30 

Of wheat or grape^mpuxpled vine, 

Might the next jear more aptly twine 
SysmuBER's head with bright festoon, 

Or tnuitgln with the curls of June*. ^ 

That thus each month shoiild have its post 
Unfix'd, m varying error tost, 

An ill the prudent Jtruos fait; 

Beform'd the yearly oontse ; and dealt 
To each, as round the periods came, 

Its own unvatylng season's claim: 40 

That no% if giaphiek art ^uld each 
In fom and guise eppufopriate sketch, 

August mig^t ever shine in vest 
Of wavy gold resfdendent drest, 

And ever wreaths ids brow infold 
Vtota the npe ixim«'field<s ears of gold. 


In order to aeooaiinodate the tunar to the solar year, the 
lion of an near the end of Bshrosry, 

r saoend year> waslsb by I^rnaa to the dlwjretion oi the 
tfiessi whn^ by Inasvdng mm or fewsy days, made the 
Mi^kiaPim tbe^mombs 

I ^hab fbyaW lilp^^foWet^ 

17,) io ^ eitdnox as 

" Usixitiiats tttsm timitigitsatil af iha dbtitrlK 

t hi MW As itis mMdi tHStiilHi aid itot eoear in 

^ <1#)^ tw ayn wm 
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J-^ut Aikjust was not then. The time, 
Nunil>cT*<l from vernal March, the prime 
And outs(‘t of the circling year, 

*Sixth in tlie rotatory sphere, 50 

Was styl’d Sextills: till to grace 
With trophy meet the monthly space 
Illustrious for las victories won, • 

Groat JuMUs’ more successful son 
iStamp’d Jjis impress, and left its name 
An ensign of AtuaisTUs' fame ; 

And August still delights to bear 
The imperial Roman’s character. 

'Tis a fair sight, that vest of gold, 

’rhose wreaths that At;gusi’’s brow infold! CO 
O, ’tis a goodly sight and fair, 

To see the in elds their produce hear, 

Wav’d by the breeze’s lingering wing, 

8o thick they seem t© '•'‘laugh and sing;” 

And ^ call the h(*art to feel delight, 

Rejoicing in that hounteous sight; 

And caH the reaper’s skillful hand, 

To cull the riches of the land! 

’^ris fair* to st;e the reapers clasp 
The corn in thc^ir cajiacious grasi> ; 70 

The armful's clo^e collected l^eap 
8hecr with tiro crooked sickle reap, 

Ayid on tlie earth’s rich bosom throw; 

Meanwhile along each prostrate row 
Their faithful partners close behind 

Track their advancing steps ; and bind, 

- » 

IT 



THE SHOCKS OF SHEAVES. 


With twisted wreaths of stalks new shorn, 
The bundles of the golden com, 

Where rang’d in seemly guise appear 
The upright straw, the bending ear^ 

*Tis fair to see the farmer build, 

Now here now there, throughout the field 
With measuilng eye correct, that leaves 
Fit space between, the number'd sheave^ 
In shocks progressive ! As he piles 
The still increasing heaps, with smiles 
He counts, and feels Lis heart mn o’er 
With gladness at the growing store; 

But ill receiv’d, unless repaid 
With thankfulness to Him, who made 
His sun arise, his rain descend ; 

And for the good, he deigns to lend, 
Reserves a part himself, decreed 
The stranger and the poor to feed. 

’Twas a kind Precept, in the code 
Oft deem’d severe, but su«h as show’d, 
Beyond all codes of mortal man, 
Throughout its moral laws a plan 
Beplete with a benignant sense, 

And unrestrain’d benevolence; 

’Twas a kind precept, which forbade 
The child of Israel, when he laid 
llis sickle to the h>aded ear, • 

^‘^‘^The comers of his field” to clesfp 

S ’ercuridus, or with “riddance clean* 

Xlrt gleaning of his harvest glean 
But charg'd him of liis yearly store 
^ leave a portion for “the poor/' 



MUTUAL BENETOLENCE. 


And Stamp'd the precept with the sign 
Imperial of the Name divine*. 

Hence founded on the will and word 
Preceptive of the Sovereign Tjord, 

Of Him, wlio being gave and soul 
To each, the Father of the whole, 

Feelings of mutual kindness sprang 
And love fraternal ; such as liang 
Link upon link, and form a chain 
Apt in its cincture to contain 
The members, that in fragments lie 
Apart, of man's society: 

And taught men for the rich to care, 
AVhose welfare, poor themselves, they share 
Or for the poor, to whom they know 
That love, if rich themselves, they owe. 
And though to us that ancient law 
Have lost its primal force, nor draw 
Our acts within its strict behest. 

It leaves its spirit still imprest 
Undying on the heart and mind; 

And bids in worth, if not in kind. 

Still “to the poor the comers” yield 
And “gleanings of our harvest field.” 

And so,’tis sweet to see expand 
The wealthy owner's liberal hand, 

In bounty from his gather'djBtore : — 
Perchance to^see the modest poor, 

With heedful step and watchful glance 
Permitted o’er the tilth advance, 

* Lev. xiz. 9; xxiiL 22, Deut. xziv. 19. 
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HISTORY OP Rirxn. 


Pleas'd, and collecting what remains 
Neglected from the loaded wains: — 140 

Or haply, if \nth thoughtful mind 
ISome wealthy Boaz, good and kind, 

In pity for some gentle ItuTir, 

Instruct the sheaf-collecting youtli. 

Ungather’d efirs to droj), and lay 
The handfuls in the damsel’s way, 

Nor turn lier from the shocks aside, 

Nor with reproofful greeting chide. 


Who has not heard ; that loves to trace 
The records of the llinmEW race, 

And in that ancient hallow’d scroll 
The tales of simple life unroll^ 

Mark’d by the lively pen of truth; 

’Who has not heard of virtuous Ruth ? 


Who to her husband's mother, loft 
Of all, of husbimd, sons bereft. 

With zeal of strong affection clave; 
Return'd her for the gift she gave 
Its worth, a daughter for a son ; 

In her affliction merg’d her own; 

For her forsook her native land ; • 

And sought with her a distant stmnd. 
With tenderness almost above 
T3ie yearnings of daughter’s Jove : 
jjQbedient in all things beside, 

S^ve that besought, she still denicu, 
l^at Bonless widow to disown, 
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HER UNCONQITliRABLE ATTACHMENT. 

“ liitreat me not thj side to leave ! 

Forbid me not to thee to cleave ! 

Wliither thou stray est, I will stray; 

And where thou stayest, I will stay: 

Thy people only shall bo mine ; 

No other God 1*11 know but thine: 

There, where thou diest, I will dte ; 

And tj[iere insepulcher*d will lie: 

The £ord do SO, and more, to rue. 

If aught but death part me and thee ! ** 

AV’ho hath not heard, when Avant and 
That mother well-belov*d brought low. 

And caus’d her in her soul to feel 
In her heart’s heart the bitter steel, 

And mourn that she, whose name had been 
Naomt once, was Mara then: — 

That mother well-belov’d to shield 
From wo and want, the harvest field 
How duteous Ruth imbiddcn sought, 

And meekly with the gleaners wrought, 

Nor /elt it toil, nor thought it scorn, 

A stranger in the land, from mom 190 

To nooif, from noon to twilight gray, 

To hear the burden of the day, 

If so she 4iaply might abate 
The sorrows of the desolate, 

And in her cup, of hitter wjg 
Drops of refreshing comfort throw? 

Who hath not heturd, the duteous maid 
How Boaz' mindful care repaid, 

Her virtuous kinsman! — ^gave command. 

To fill with com the damsel’s hand; 
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TOE KINDNESS OP BOAZ. 


8kreen*d her from harm; and bade abide 
J?ecurely by his maidens* side: 

Gave her at noontide meal to share, 

And more, the reaper’s simple far^; 

With words of greeting kind bespake, 

And praise for her affection's sake; 

And home return’d her, light of cheer; 

To glad her mother’s heart, and hear ^ 
Affection’s willing task approv’d 
By the dear voice of her she lov’d, 210 

With thanks to God for kindness shed 
Both on the living and the dead? 

Who hath not heard, how fair a spot 
Receiv’d that Gentile maiden’s lot, 

Whose heart-strings to her ippther clave: 

How their kind kinsman Boaz gave 
The alien’s child advanc’d to dwell 
Among the wives of Israel, 

Tn wealth and honourable rest, 

And by the God of Israel blest; — 220 

Ho>^ above all her blessings, one , 

Surpass’d in worth, a first bom son:— 

How her lov'd mother, whose distress 
Had turn’d her joy to bitterness,- 
Own’d, in the birth of that fair boy^ 

Ifler bitterness was turn'd to joy; 

A son, by whom,«in mercy dgalt, 

Jlepair'd each former loss was felt; 

^ Bcm, ordain'd the futai|| gem 

Of ^Tesse's root, and Davias stem ; 230 

rrom whom should spring the promis'd Seed, 

^ Oiild <£ Abraham's race decreed, 



PEW AUGUST FLOWERS. 
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Man's Blessing, God's incarnate Trutli, 

Sprung from the Gentile gleaner Ruth? 

Fair is rifch August's golden crown: 

But PEW the blossoms newly hlown^ 

Jn sort not many, few in kind, , 

The year’s fresh progeny you'll find, 

To bl'end their colours and their breath 

With glowing August's golden wreath. 240 

Yet of those few are some may vie 
With Flora’s fairest family, 

In grace, if not in sweet perfume: 

Parnassian Grass, with chalic’d bloom 
And globes nectareous, like the earl’s 
Rich coronet, beset with pearls ; 

Whose stamens, form’d with wondrous power 
To fructify the impregnate flower, 

Each after each their threads extend, 

Elach after each their anthers bend. 

And on tlie gennen's open head 

The* fertilising pollen shed, 250 

And thence withdrawing backward trace 

Their passage to their former place. 

And, i^e, Marsh Felwort bares to view 
His wheel quintuple’s brilliant blue, 

Cambria, thy pride; if Cambrian coast 
Indeed thatj:iative beauty libast! 

Less apt*to pay the searcher's cares. 

Than that a kindred name that bears, 

The beauty of the Gentian race: 

Whose “ gallant flowers with braveiy*" grace 2C50 
• Gerard. * 



296 AUTUMNAL SAFFRON: MEADOW SAFFRON. 

) 

Or chalky down or meadow wet, 

The blue Calathian violet. 

And see, from out its purple lips 
Its orange pointal’s pendent tips 
The Autumnal Saffron's tubes dfsclose ; 
Nor brighter blossom England knows, 

If England may the Saffron <;laim: — 

And to the Saffron but iii' name 
Akin, that proof of nature's care, 

By means stupendous, straiigcj and rare, 
Mocking the thought of man, to breed 
And propagate the latent seed; 

Styl'd from its wonted dwelling-plact*, 

The Meadow Sattron's rival grac(». 

To Suffolk, where the abbejr’d town 
Still keeps its martyr'd king's nuiown ; 

To Glo'ster springs salubrious go, 

Or where through "VVor'ster pastures flov\" 
Broad Severn’s waves; or, swoln with rills 
That fall from Derby's roc^ky hills, 

Wild Danvent hastens to present 
His tribute to majestick Trent ; 

Or go to Monmouth's level meads. 

Where Wye the gentle Monnow weds: 
Long brilliant tubes of purple hue 
TJie ground in countless myriads strew. 
Anon, but brief the space between, 

Nq more those countless tubes arewseen : 
^The meads their verdant cloke resume ; 
Aaid,^ with that evanescent bloom, 
deem perhaps its spirit fled, 

‘ AJ)ortive, virtue-less, and dead. 



<3ENERAL PROVISIONS FOR SECCIRING SEEDS. 297 


You deem amiss. AV^itliin the hrcast 
Secure of parent earth, the cuest, 

That holds the embryo fruit, is laid: 

^rhither, by that long tube convey'd, 

Sale from the* force of wdntry skies 
(.?onccard the buried virtue lies. 

Till spring-tide from the fostering earth 

Sliall wjjke the meditated birth, 300 

The germen on its stalk display'd, 

And with embracing leaves array'd: 

And when the vernal grasses' bloom 
Shall spread tlie ba}dield’s rich perfume. 

Bright June mature in timely hour 
The seeds of August's early floAver! 

AVJiat secret pow'r, mysterious skill, 

Still varying, but successful still, 

With what profound forecasting views, 

Of nice design, does nature use, 310 

From the bright blossoin'd flow'r to breed, 
Augment, secure the ripening seed: 

The ripen'd seed to bring to birth, 

Tliat, trusted to the nurturing earth, 

Each may fulfill its part assign'd ; 

And each, according to its kind, 

Bring forth again in season due 

Stem, branch, and leaf, and blossom new, 

Fraught with the embryo seed again ; 

That nature's wheel may still maintain 3a(i 

Incessant its prolifick course; 

When time was born, by sovereign force 



THE capsule: the pod. 


Imprest of laws secure and fast, 

And still, while time shall live, to last! 

Succeeding to the vacant room, 

Where flourish’d late the painted hloom, 

Strange forms of differing shape &nd size 
The inquiring eye delight, surprise! 

Whether, the Capsule's jointed chest 
Its store >vith order just “invest 330 

In angular or glohe-like hold ; 

Sole, or in chambers manifold 
Arrang'd, within their homes decreed. 

The separate families of seed; 

So swells the Flax his rounded * boll : 

So, perforate with lateral hole. 

Through which from their retreat within 
The seeds a thoroughfare may win, 

Extend the Tiihoatwori’s jointed cells; 

And so the pretty Pimpernels 340 

Secure their ripening treasure hid 
Beneath a well-compacte|l lid; 

And Poppy his, within a cope 
Of oval balls obtuse, which ope 
A range of circling valves, around 
His disk with rays cbtiverging crown'd: — 
Whether the cruciate flow'ji hjjs pod 
Contract, of figure short and broad; 

As Candytuft, comprest and round, 

A atiield with circling border boimd, 350 

^d Shepherd's purse, the countei^art, 

In ihape, an inverted heart; 

Or stretch his vessel, slim and tall, 

Likib that which clothes the scented wall, 



NAKJilP SEEDS OF DIDYNAMIOUS CLASS. 
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Or that whose blossoms ‘‘silver white 
Painted the meadows with delight:** — 

Whether the Uroom or flaunting Pea, 

Robed in its insect drapeiy 
Of banner broad and balanc'd wings, 

Aside its fluttering raiment flings, 3(;o 

And from the keel's expanding bloom 
Shoots jengthening forth the full legume : — 
Whether beneath embowering helm, 

Not like their brethren in the realm 
(^f nature, who tlicir growing race 
Safe in the capsule’s folds embrace, 

The curv’d and casque-like flow’rs above 
O'erarching form a pent-house cove, 

Nor aught of treasure-house below 

Save in the tube-shaped chalice know, 370 

Defensive of their four-fold seeds; 

Such Bugle, Allheal, Selfheal, weeds 
In the green pasture, Mint and Baum, 
Archangel, and swee^ Marjoram, 

And ^wfeter^ Thyme, whose fragrant head 
Bends to the climbing traveller’s tread: — 

In alPboon nature seems to try 
Profuse a strange variety; 

All,.curiou» to the inquiring mind, 

All apt to work the end design’d: 360 

And still, as onT^ard still we^nge, 

She strikes us** with perpetual change. 

On single stem, the feathery down 
All radiate, in a central crown 
Collected, with a globe-like ball 
Surmounts the staff of Goatsbeard tcdl: 
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SEEDS OP COMPOUND PLANTS. 


Like-fashionM, less of lofty place 
Ambitious, claim coiigeiiial race 
Hawkwked and Coltsfoot; Lion's tooth 
Amusive toy of early youth ; 

Groundsel and Thistle, oft despis’d, 

But by the ]»retty Goldfinch jiriz'd: — 
How many *ray-like florets bloom, 

To grace the germen's common room, , 
fck) many seeds their feathery rolx^ 

Unite to form that central globe ; 

Thence lightly floating on the gale, 

Free nature’s denizems they sail, 

Fain, where a favouring spot tliey find, 
To plant and propagate their kind. 

Imbedded in their pulpy coat, 

Loose in the juicy nrimv float 
Tin; Rose and Cornel’s naked seeds ; 

* And Wooddine’s, with translucent beads 
In rings of crowded clusters strung ; 

And Cuuiiant's, in thick bundles hung 
Dependent ; and in many a head 
Diffuse the tufted Hawthorn’s spread. 
There lurk the naked seeds within 
The juicy pulp, and glossy skin: 

His glossy skin the berry shows 
Bright green at first; but ripening glows, 
Stijl varying to t^ie watchful ^ye, 

W^h scarlet, black, or purple die. 

|n soft and pulpy coat array’d, 

Buf each ilf case interior laid 
OfltWiffold MEMBRANE, like the skin 
Dr^st from the sheep, opaque and thin, 



TllK STONE OR NUT: THE CONE. 


Thc;ir seeds the roseting’d apples bear, 
Ri*d Service, and tlie dull green Pear. 

Still ill soft pulp and girdling rind, 

Nor less in inner coat confin'd 
Of STUN ELI KE fcncc unpervious, grow 
Tlie CHERRY red and purple sloe. 

^'itbout the pulp, in fortress shut * 

Well giyirded, grows the hazel Nut: 

And like the nut in lonely cell, 

Though not lik(j it in harden'd shell, 

Ihit mantled with a leathern cloak. 

The kernel of the lordly Oak. 

While tiers of solid scales, that lap 
Each over each, and closely wap 
Their offsprinlg in a strict embrace, 

The embryos of a future race, 

To form the shapely cone combine, 

The seed-chest of the waving Pine. 

Su<*h various forms will meet your eye, 
If, fond of nature's works, you try 
Inquisitive her floral store ; 

And on each curious method pore 
Of unexhausted skill, to breed, 

To lodge, and guard the ripening seed. 
And haply tliough the flow'r dispense 
More pleasure to the admiring sense 
Of those who not^ the expanding bloom, 
And taste its redolent perfume: 

I know not *hut the observant mind 
At least may equal pleasure find. 

The seed chest's gradual growth to mark 
As, wrought in nature's workshop dark, 
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THEIR CURIOUS FORMATION. 


By slow degrees from day to day, 

From hour to hour, it works its way, 

From a mere speck, a jot, a point; 

Till form’d ejich chamber, valve, and joint. 
Without, within; howe’er minute 
At first, the swoln and ripen'd fruit 
The cearmdnts, which their trust inclose 
111 their dark caverns, open tlirows, , 

By elemental aid disjoin'd, 

The solar heat, the breatliing wind, 460 

The influence of the dropping sky; 

And forth the seeds are lanc’d to try, 

Where favouring chance may fix the scene. 

Their fortune in this wide terrene, , 

And, nurs’d by nature’s genial cares, 

Baise like themselves successive heirs. 

They're open to the general view: 

And he, who wills it, may pursue 
Observant from the natal hour. 

Which wakes to life the budded flow’r, 470 
,To that, when drooping in decay 
Each faded flow'r is pjist away. 

And bloomlcBS leaves the plant and bare; — 

Yes, he who will may follow there 
Progressively the steps that lead 
T6 perfectness the increasing, seed : 

1^, bursting from its parent case, 

^ikd scatter'd by the feather’d race, 

^ uutect, reptile, beast, or man, 

(^labourers in nature's plan, 480 
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Or wafted by the passing wind, 

At once a refuge meet it find, 

A tomlj within the shrouding earth, 

And cradle foj the future birth. 

Less obvious to tlie inquiring sight, 

Hid in the earth and gloomy night, 

His trust the seed begins unfold ; 

Till issiiing from that secret hold, 

The plant his gradual form displays, 

And courts unvcird the publick gaze. 490 

But would you wish commenc’d to see 
The process of that mystery, 

Pause for a moment, nor refuse 
Your kindly hearing, while the Muse 
Would fain a pleasing sight rehearse, 

Yet unessay'd in measur’d verse ; 

Nor yet essay’d, if right she knows, 

Save by herself in humbler prose. 

Half from the living*^ spring be fill’d 
A CBY^T-^L v^sE, like those that yield, 500 

To deck the polish’d female's room, 

The hyacinth’s precocious bloom. 

The vessel's narrowing neck to guard, 

Be fitted th^re a rounded card; 

And thence, on slender packthread slung. 

Or shred of brazen wire, be ♦hung 
'The Oaktreb'b* shell'd and kemel'd Corn, 

Which, at the end inferior home 

Of that dependent line, around 

The acorn's swelling body wound, 510 
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REARING OF OAlt-FLANTS TN GLASSES. 


M.iy dangle mid the crystal vase, 

Above the water’s limpid face : 

Prompt to amnse the watchful eye, 

And with strange sight diversify^ 

The diilness of the wintry gloom ; 

And station’d, where the attemper'd room 
The accustom’d dwelling place, may hold 
Its trust secure from nipping cold. , 

Tlien, as the trickling vajiour glides 
About the vessel’s nioisteuM sides, 

Soon from the tapering acorn’s end 
You’ll mark the liquid drop depend. 

Nor long, a few brief days between. 
Cleaving its hard and singly skret^n 
Will first pee]) ou^ th« expansive bud ; 
And through tlie narrow cleft protrude 
All colourless the slender root, 

Which downward, with elongate shoot, 
Shall through the genial liquid pass ; 

And snakelike, mid tho* girdling glass 
To right, to left, its fibres throw 
Excursive o'er the pool below. 

Anon witli rival vigour, see 
Ascejid the rudimenkil tree, 

Unfolded from the twin-bom gem* 

The twofold leaf at first; the stem 
Oirainutive, which upward t^nds, 

^nd from each side progressive sends 
■tf!l|resh leaves in pairs alternate spread: 
'fill, taller grown, the aspiring head 
Jts narrow house indignant spurns; 

4nd for your friendly succour yearns, 
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To cut its penthouse roof awiiy, 

And hare it to the open day. 

Now pierce tlie obstructing cope, and grant 
Free passage for the aspiring plant, 

Forth from his shallow hold to soar. 

See by degrees, a foot and more 
JEteleas'd the leafy top ascends; • 

And styi, as on the shoot extends, 550 

And onward, from the shelly sheath 
Responds the iibrous root beneath ; 

Prepar'd when wintry frosts tlieir hold 
Have loosen'd on the hardened mould, 

To take his post abroad ; to clasp 
The soil W’ith firm tenacious grasp ; 

The tempest's furious force defy, 

Lift his aspiring summit high, 

Around his spreading branches throw. 

And, shaken more, the firmer grow. 560 

And who can say, but that small tree, 

Which now in earliest rinfancy. 

Weak as yon thread, its first-born sprig 
Puts forth, a slender seedling twig, 

May hold its course from stage to stage ; 

]\lay yet in some far distant age 
To lonely musing poet yield 
Its shadow brown, impervious shield 
Against the sun’s meridian stroke, 

Like MiLTOii’e monumental oak*!*' 570 

Or like thatf monarch of the g]?een, 

The goodliest of the tjuodland seene, 
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With body big, and strongly pigbt, 

Deep rooted, and of wondrous height, 

With arms full strong and large display'd. 
But of his foliage disarray'd*," , 

Which still survives the tooth of time, 

And lives in that sweet poet's rhime ; 

Who, while to please the, courtly throng 
lie “ moralis'd" his faery “ song” • 
With “faithful love and furious war," 

No less the rural calendar 
Deign’d in the humble shepherd's weed 
To picture with his pastoral reed, 

Sweet Spenser! — Or like that which shades 


Delightful Penskurst’r classick glades, 
There fix'd to mark the natal hour 
Of Spenser's friend, in hall or bow r 
Unrivall'd, valiant, learned, free. 

Courteous, and good: whose honour'd tree 
In learned Jonson's verse remains, 

And softer Waller's graceful strains, 

Most honour'd for its birthright c'aim 
To bear the gallant Sidney’s name ! — 

Or like that relick of the wood. 

In Yaudlby's sylvan solitude, 

Which seem'd to lend a listening ear. 
While Cowper's plaintive Muse severe 
In “ melancholy Jaques't" vein 
I^our'd forth her moralising strain 
* traced the aged tree, 

ISi^gh time’s eventful history, 

• Spenser ; ShephenTs Calendar, 

*1^ Slmkei^peore ; At you Wee it. 
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From his last stage of drear decay, 

TJie evening of his closing day, 

Up to his full meridian time, 

Jlis lusty moiy, his joyous prime. 

His fechle cliildhood ; when at first 
The twofold lobes the seedling burst, 

Ev'n as the slender form, which late 
8 urpassi:tg scarce a leathers weight, 610 

Was from its mighty parent shed, 

-\nd dangles on yon fragile thread ! 

Yes, Yaui)ley*s Oak was once like thee. 

Thou slender, weak, incipient Tree ! 

And frail as is thy substance, thou 
May's^ be like Yardley's relick now. 

When o*er thy scath'd and cloven head 
Their frosts a thousand years have shtd; 

As mighty in thy strength of day. 

As graced and reverend in decay! 620 

Look nature's green eSreation through. 

What pobler f^bject glads the view, 

Than scatheless by the woodman's stroke, 

“The unwedgeable and gnarled Oak*,” 

Which, August, decks thy scenes, array'd 
In aP the m^ijesty of shade? 

Whether in youth, or manhood's prime, 

He lift his stately Jiead sublime. 

And spread his l^ranching arms abroad. 

Low bending with their leafy load : 6.30 

So tall, so broad, the mighty tree. 

Which mid Panshangeb's scenery, 

* Shakespeare; Measure far Measure* 

X 2 
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OAKS BEGINNING TO DECAY. 


The lordly Cowpeu's proud domuin, 

Waves o’er the green and grassy plain. 

Exulting in his shapely height, 
llis arch’d and feathery foliage light : 

So, broader and with denser shade, 

Star-proof, pavilioning the glade, 

That star lior sun with chequering ray 

Can penetrate that dense array, * (740 

Known hy thy honour’s second claim. 

Thy oak, most noble Buckingham, 

Thy Cii ANDOS oak, the grace and crown 
Unmatch’d of pleiisunt Miciiet^)ON ; 

Which "with wide arms, and branches bent. 

And curtain’d, like some giant tent. 

About its area’s peerless bound, 

Sweeps with dee]) fiinge the girdled ground: — 
Or, if iNCUEASiNG YEARS begin 
O’er the reluctant frame to win CoO 

A slight success, and in its course 
Check the fresh sap's al^cending force: 

So, ’mid his sons of fresher growth, . 

Fresh in the lustihood of youth. 

And plants of thy ingenuous care, 

Much honour’d Bagot, here and , there, 

Though proudly still he lift his brfew, 

^me earlier sire appears to show. 

Dismantled of his leafy spray, 

symptoms of a first decay? eoo 

Ik) stand in Fredville's sylvan chase, 

' with his own peculiar grace, 

|VU with a common worth indued, 
threefold brethren of the wood, 
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Where Stateliness” and Beauty” vie 
To share the prize with “Majesty;” 

The goddesses of arms and love 
Matcli’d with the fabled queen of Jove: — 

Or if, in manhood's late decline, 

When now the gray moss mars his rine, b7a 
When his bare boughs are beat by storms, 
llis suiiDuit bald and plough’d by worms, 

Ilis grace decay’d, his branches sere*;” 

Still marks of dignity appear, 

Like silvery locks, which time hath shed 
On some age- honour'd Patriarch's head. 

Such 'mid the flush of berried thorns, 

That Salcey's verdant woods adorns, 

The antique trunk's still sprouting shell, 

Whose wide and excavated cell, ^80 

AV''reath'd with fmihistick branches bare, 

Yields the tall deer a welcome lair: — 

8uch llerefordian Moccas', nigh 
The windings of the pastoral Wye, 

AVithiii whosc^ cave for refuge creep 
In days of peace the pastur’d sheep, 

Where, round its then uninJur’d root, 

Hand strove with hand, and foot with foot, 

And ^ nature Jicard with deep-drawn sighs 
The rival roses' warrior cries; — <i’90 

Such Shelton's^ once the look-out tower, 

So fame reports^ of wild Glendowkr, 

Impatient for the Hotspurs host; 

AYhat time on Severn’s sedgy coast 


Spenser; Shepherd*^ Calendar. 
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By Shrewsbury's temples floated wide 
Tlic royal Henry's banner’d pride ; 

And thence still seen, by Severn's stream, 

Thy tow'rs and spires, fair Surewsbii itY, gleam, 
As fresh from deep Langollen s vale 
The eyes broad England's meadows hail : — 700 

Such Wedgenock's, whose time-hollow'd boh* 
Has twenty swains, as with a stole, ^ 

Inclos'd ; and in that cavom'd round 
The ox a spacious stall has found: — 

Such Gueendale's tall and tniiik-form'd arch, 
Through which a baimer’d host might march, 
And in its shade, itself a wood, 

Two hundred shelter'd kine have stood 
Such Savernakk'h majestick tree. 

Bearing the style of royalty; 7 10 

And Hitntingfield's, which mindful fame 
Stamps with Eliza's regal name. 

And tells of Hunsdon's princely courts, 
Tree-pillar'd hall, and woodland sports. 

And walks, and bow'rs, and buck laid low 
By arrow from the queenly l)ow: — 

Such in lone Stonelbigii's cioppic'd lea. 

The “holy oak, the Gospel tree;” 

Where duly, as the village throng* 

Paced their parochial bounds along, 720 

The Priest in words of peace and love 
Told of the God who reigns above, 
fVith blessings for the earth’s increase ; 
iLnd still the relick breathes of peace: — 

I ^uch first in size, if last in place, 

The giant of that giant race; 
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Though scant in summer leaves array’d; 

Rut casting with its trunk a shade, 

Twice twenty men it claims to hold 
Within that trunk’s capacious fold; 

CowTiioRCE, thy venerable boast! 

Nor England from her forest host 
Of worthies can produce a son, * 

To match this woo<llaiid chief; nor one, 

Who (fares to loftier praise aspire, 

Than children round a patriarch sire*! 

Twere wonder less in days of yore, 

Enlighten’d by ceJestial lore, 

If with innate corruption blind, 

To supcirstition prone, the mind 740 

The stately oak's age-honour'd tree 
Held consecrate to Deity, 

And with obscure devotion felt, 

That there the present Godhead dwelt. 

Much more I wonder, in the days 
When pure religion lends her rays 
To lighten reason, if the mind, 

To gibnseless* unbelief consign’d. 

Or cold indifference, can see 

The slender seed, the stately tree ; 750 

And not, by faith upborne, her flight 

Essay beyond the realms of sight, 

Far off the primal Cause revere. 

And cry, “Tl^p hand of God is here!” 

* 

* For portraits, and many corions partienlajB, of the Trees 
named above, reference may be had to Btrutt’s Spha Bri- 
tannica. 
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Yes: guided by himself to know 
God in his works display'd below, 

Here on his earth the outward signs, 

Whereby his glorious Godhead shines, 

His own seen handywork we own ; 

Then yonder on his unseen throne 70*0 

Seek him with faith's enlighten'd eye, 

And there “ the Invisible" descry*. , 

But who would here contented pause ? 

Who, once induc'd effect and cause 
To balance, can forbear the thought? 

“ If, through his works of nature taught^ 

Proof of the Name Divine we see, 

Who from the seed produc'd the tree, 

Effect so grand from cause so slight,: 

Whose was the wisdom and the might, 770 

Which sow'd the gospel seed rninuti*, 

And in its season gave to shoot 
A mighty tree; and bade it stand 
Tlie centre of the thirsty land, 

And lift unblench'd its stately form, 

Despite the rage of time and storm ; 

Where all the fowls of heav'n might flee, 

And in its branching canopy 
Securely build the shelter'd nest, 

And dwell in safety and in rest ! 780 


f i Mtnnif;^|mw the voice of tuneful song ! 
^^Qing throat, the quivering tongue, 


Heb. 2Li 27. 
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Their sounds of joyousness forbear: 

Though countless pinions brush the air. 

And ceaseless thread the leafy tree, 

Mute is the wonted minstrelsy ; 

And wrapt alike of old and young 
In silence that promiscuous throng : 

Too youthful these to ])our the mJte 

Of rapture from the feeble throat; 7!U> 

Those all unmindful of the ]K)wer, 

Which iji the spring's inspiring hour 
Thrill'd the brisk veins with love or glee, 

And tun'd the voice to ecstasy. 

Save that the bird, his golden crown 
Who marks with arched streaks of brown, 

Will tell at times his amorous tale 
With hurried trill and plaintive wail : 

Or the gay Fincu of golden wing 

Attune his little pipe, to sing 800 

Pcrch'A on the thistle's downy head, 

That waving shades bis consort's bed, 

Ilis spntely^miidrigal of love: 

Most late the nestling cares to prove ; 

Among the last his feather'd brood 
To usher from their trim abode, 

Among the latest to prolong 
In Augustus car his lively song. 

Nor is the air from ihusick free 
Of such as by the briny sea, 810 

In SOUND or creek their pastime take. 

River or pebble-margin'd lake. 

Here hurrying by, on foot and wing, 

With his barr'd tail's elastick spring. 
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FRESH-WATBR OR SEA BIRDS. 


From snowy breast the plaintive pipe 
Sounds clearly of the Summer-snipe. 

There with white throat and gorget dark, 
llird of the shore, the Dottrel Lark 
With sharp brisk cry and whistle * shrill 
From his half-black, half-orange bill, 82i) 

Skims skirtingly the porous sand, 

For what of food the bairen strand , 

Has from the depths of ocean won : — 

Tliere in short flights they flit or run, 

And, ns the tide with curling waves 
Laves their quick feet, or well-nigh laves, 

Pick from the edge the crawling prey, 

And twittering shun the whelming spray. 

Nor wants there oft more shrill and loud, 

Where oer yon beach that living cloud 
Hovering alights on dappled wings, 

Or upward from the banquet springs 
Piping their gathering ciy anew, 

The watchnote of the dark Curlew. 

But OTHER sounds than those of love, 

And other sounds than such as move 
The heart to sympatheiick joy, 

The air's tranquillity destroy. 

Hark! 'tis quick fear's alarum cry! 

See from yon eyry, where on high 840 

Sl^e fix'd her rudely-builded nest^ 

|0| in a stranger's home, posscst 
Eie while by pie or plundering crow, 

Pi^ferr’d her future race to stow'j 
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Intent to seise the bleeding food 
Defenceless, for her nestling brood 
(.^amirorous, clamouring for their prey, 

The Hawk rapacious wings her way ! 

See, as Sie skims the cornfield low, 

Or skirts the hedge's thorny row, 850 

There where his smooth and glo»sy leaves 
Of ti^^rowy shape* the Bindweed weaves, 

With bells of milky white intwin d : 

And with those milkwhite bells combin'd, 

In gay festoons aspiring reach 
llic blossoms of the purple Vetch, 

And bending by the watery mead 
The Bullrush waves liis club-like head ; 

The watchful Swallow notes her flight, 

And with his clarion sharp to fight 860 

Calls all his kindred tribes around ! 

Responsive to the alarum sound, 

His kindred tribes assail the foe, 

With voice and pinion, scream and blow, 

Down darting fierce ; then mounting high 
Abrupt her bafllcd rage defy, 

Till frustrate of her fated prey 
The indignant plunderer sails away. 

^Mean^^iile within the rustling brake 
The LITTLE BIRDS moTG timcsTOUS quake, 870 

Faint, and as if by magick charm 
TMsabled, at •that dread alarm ; 

Nor dare 'they brook, nor can they fly, 

The enchantment of that gorgon eye, 

Whate'er selected victim chance 
To meet its paralysing glance. 
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TKRROR OF THE SMALL BIRDS* 


As in a dread and feverisli dream 
Jieset with threatening foes, we seem 
To strive, but strive in vain, to flee: 

Jjost in the fruitless strife, tlic knee Stso 

Fails of its wonted strength unstrung, 

And fails the inarticulate tongue. 

While murmurs indistinct disclose 
The labouring bosom's painful throes. 

But in the cornfield's waving shade 
The cowering Partj«id(;e lurks afraid, 

AVith beating heart and upcast eye: 

And with affliction’s bitter cry ^ 

And restless step, the household Tfr:N 
Loud cackling to the sheltering pen 890 

ITer scatter'd chicks recalls, and flings 
O'er the close mass her ruffled wings. 

Ah ! fatal cause have they to know 
Their peril from that ravening foe ! 

IScale, if you can, her pla(;c of rest: 

There remnants of their former feast 
You'll haply find dispers'd among 
Ifer yet unilcdg'd rapacious young: 

Of every weak defenceless brood 
The ravish'd nestlings ; steep'd in blood 900 

Plumes 'mid the dying victim’s moans, 
lialf-eaten forms, and fieshless bones. 

|t seems a righteous sense, of kind 
{^n^ good, and merciful combin'd, 

Wliich from the beak'd and talon'd bird, 

Rapacious of the feebler herd, 
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And joying in her bloody spoil, 

Bids the unhardeud lieart recoil ! 

But let the blameless Hawk go free 
From charge of wanton cruelty; 910 

If all unconcious of offence, 

And prompted hy the instinctive sense, 

Fix’d and inherent in her frame, 

To ai\swer hungers craving claim; 

She takes, with nature for her guide, 

The boon, whicli nature’s cares provide, 

Her proper food. Nor see 1 why, 

If on the worm, the slug, the fly. 

To wliom a sense hy bounteous heaven 
Of pl(*asurc and of pain is given, 920 

Of life and death, with little heed 
The birds of pow’r inferior feed ; 

These should not in their turn supply 
To their strong brethren of the sky, 

With powTs surpassing theirs indued. 

Their staff* of life, th«ir needful food. 

Ai.L^fill their farts in nature’s plan: 

All have their irsES in their span 

Of brief existence ; to our sight 

Though of those uses some in light 930 

St^ind forili distinct, some dimly shown, 

Some veil’d in darkness, which the throne 
Of Goo incircles! All fulfil, 

Whate’er it be, the sovereign will: 

For all he cares, that every kind 
Hold, as he wills, its place defin'd; 

That none, its race exhausted, fail; 

That none its measure in the scale 
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THE DIVINE CARE FOR ALL. 


Of life surjtass ; that all, that each, 

Its rank in nature’s muster reach. 040 

His M’isdom trains the Hawk to fly, 

And teaches where her wings to ply* : — 

He bids the Eacle mount, and dwell 
High on the rocky pinnacle. 

Far off descry" the battle plain, 

And speed to revel on the slain t: — 

He bids her young suck up the blood : — 

Provides the Raven with liis food, 

As famish’d here and there he flies, 

And listens to his nestlings' criei|f: or,0 

He from afar the Swallow calls §, 

And marks it, when a Sfarrow falls (|' 


Time was, in pleasures of th<^ i'ield 
T he Hawk no common station held: 

Join’d with the horse and dog of chiisc* 

She mark'd the man of g^Ut race. 

So generous Lane, when Worcehtei; fight , 

Had cro>vn'd the wrong, and crush'd thc‘ right, 
Time to the weak but virtuous side. 

Rode forth his sovereign's guard aiul guide, 

About his feet his spaniels bland. 

His falcon on his gallant handlT. 

•Job xiodx, 26. t Ver."27-r30. 

J(^ xxxviii 41. § Jer. viii. 7* || Matt. x. 29. 

C|tfendon*s ff (story of the UehelKm^ vol. iii., p. 418, edit. 
1931: Which contains an engraving, representing the scene 
• mentioiied above. 
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Nor than the Merlin on tlic fist, 

^\nd buckled to the shapely wrist, 

Did seemlier ornament proclaim 
The presence of the high-born dame. 

*Twas work for science then to choose 
Meet tenants for the well-stock'd mews: — 

The Goshawk, train'd for quarry Ibw, 

M ore «hort of wing, of speed more slow ; , 970 

Of fonn a swifter flight to hear. 

The Merlin, bird of lady fair ; 

Kestrej., whose hovering wings defy 
The ruffling gale; the Hobby's eye. 

Keen as the fiery lightning's ray ; 

Tarcei^ and gentil Falcon gray, 

Most apt of all the rapid kind 
To soar, and leave the sight behind: 

That male, but this of female sox ; 

Supreme with peerless might to vex, 980 

And down the appointed quarry bring ; 

Of form more large, more fleet of wing. 

Nor ^^iviaj was the falconer's part, 

By physick, diet, skillful art, 

From lawless habits to reclaim 
Of untaught nature wild, and tame 
Those restless tenants of the wood: — 

Involv'd within the shrouding hood, 

To check the roiling eye ; to dress 

The leg with the tenacious jess, 99U 

And train them :o the wonted hand; 

Teach them to know and heed command, ' 

On the rous'd quarry dart away, 

Nor down the wind inglorious stray, 
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Nor scorn the homeward lure; to tell 
Their movements by the tinkling hell ; 

And quick return from holt or hill, 

True to their guardian’s Mhistlc shrill. 

Then might you see the antique’ hall, 
Compliant with the falconer’s call, 

Pour forth its tenants young and old, 
llighhom and menial, to behold 
The Hawk’s and IIekon’s airy strife, 

Tlic prize the conquer’d champion’s life. 

So sallying from the arch>way gat(». 
With hat and plume in highborn state 
The damsel fair on palfrey light, 

On prancing steed the courteous knight, 

In suits of Kendal green array’d 
Troop to the sport the cavalcade. 

Afoot the joyous sport to share, 

The humbler denizens repair; 

Nor the swinkt villagers refrain 
To Join the gay patrician, train. 

See from the lake the Hjsron rise ! 

At once unjess’d, unhooded, flies 
Intent the quarry’s course to balk, 

Swift as the wind, the soaring Hawk. 

Now up, and up, and up she springs ; 

^or less the Heron strains his wings, 
^ith purpose each to gain on high 
ascendant of the upper skyt 
fears the Heron, safe above, 

Mis foe's abated force to prove ; 

Nor hopes the Hamtk with stroke to smite 
Effectual from a lower height. 
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Tis done: the &rm oontentunt’s o*j 
see, the Hawk supbutoR «oar! 

See, downward she directs the blow 
Descending on her game bejiow. 

Not ranquisA’d yet! Hesistiiig still 
Tlib neck he doubles; and his hill 
Projects behind the spreading wing^ 
Piepar^d to meet the* rapid "fling 
Of the down -rushing foe; prbpar''i' 

At once his vital parts to guard, 

And on that piercing point below 
Oreet in full tilt the assailing foe. 

So on the steel-fenc'd hne the toiftO 
Bears on of the descendu^ h^ise: 

So to the horse in swift descent 
llieir spikes the steel*feiic*d line present. 

Now, Falcon, aim tliy stroke aright, 

To crush the wing, and mar the flight 
Defensive, of thy destin’d prey ; 

Till, vanquish’d in the .mortal fray, 
fie sink beueatli thy talon’s wound^ 

And **61111:0 ynth. flapping wing the ground I 

Now, II CRON, on thy pointed hill 
fieceive, thy only chance, and drill 
With thy l^ean weapon home addrest 
The* fierce assailant’s naked breast! 

In vain, the Falcon’s well-^um’d stroke 
Has first the spre^ng {dnim broket 
The next with keener flme hSM( ditnd 
In twain the unprotected boadx 
Nor mantling plumfllll, nor fiowiiig erest, 
Oan that resistless poimoo ioftmut* 

Y 
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Vanquish'd he falls. The gazing crowd, 

With upcast eyes, and damour loud, 1000 

Exulting hail the victim's fall; 

And lifeless to the lordly hall. 

Fruit of the sport, the royal GAMtif 
Is borne in triumph home, to claim, 

To swan or peacock next in place, 

The banquet's sumptuous bo^ to grace. 

3ut times are chang'd. No longer drest, 

And serv'd to grace the sumptuous feast, 

His rank the heron holds: no more 

The hawk by art is train'd to soar, 1070 

The heron's foe. The garland now, 

Which deck'd ere while the falconer's brow, 

Is by the rival fowler won; 

^^The hawk has yielded to the gun. 

And now's the season to begin 
'The Fowler's envied meed to win. 

In northern England's uplands wild, 

0^ where the Cambrian mountains, piled 
3^ht upon height, with heathery bed"^ 
tmmixt their rifted vaUeys spread ; looo 

|n Erin's mountain bogs; but most 
j^mantick Scotland's moorland boaf^t, 

Where the thick mantled waste, beneatii 
ISib blossoms of the tufted heath, 

M doc^ repose and food supplies, 

Mix:'d:^h the purple holmes; \ 
pike IdooBrF*owL t<^ the uiieUilttir'd he%|it 
pie sportsman's, stips iimte, 
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Their haunts o'ergrown and low to tradt; 

There, old and young, the asseSmhled ‘‘pack" losft) 
Of hhick and red their plumage pied 
Close in the dingy covert hide, 

Not apt the"* stranger's eye to meet 
Unpractis’d: till from that close seat 
Flush'd hy the restless dog they spring; 

When, lo! the loud and whining wing, 

IScarcc mounting </er the heathery ground, 

Alas ! the well-aimed shot has found. 

But on the mountain's steeper ledge, 
Cairnooum, or huge Beh-Nevjs* edge, 1100 

Whence the far eyes the prospect take 
Of rock and forest, sea and lake ; 

With leg and foot, may well compare 
Close-feather'd with the fiir-clad hare. 

Birds, more sequester’d still, maintain 
Aloft their solitary ieign. 

There patient of the mountain cold, 

Secure on their alirial hold 
From fox or wild-cat's talon'd paw, 

From raven’s beak and eagle's claw, 1110 

But not secure from venturous man, 

Oft falls the lonely Ptarmickan. 

Heedless o{«daitger, one by one, 

They fall before the fowle/s gun, 

As o'er the lichen-mantled roek. 

Or bushy heath, m kindred flock 
Of lading inexpert they stray ; y 
And stain with red their mailed gray 
Eke yet the bird, vAio lately drest 
His feathers in their summer vest 

Y 2 
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Of bratvn with lighter tiits arrang’d, 

Has now Ids autumn colours chang’d, 

And for the mottled gray assumes 
The whiteness of his winter plumes. 

Poor bird! *tis his no more to know 
Those winter plumes, as white as snow, 
Which drifted clothes his mountain rock: 
No more to lead his houshold flock 
Free o’er their native pastures bare, 

And pick at large their scanty fare. 

Too blest, no danger had he known, 

But rocks and barren wilds alone! 

He too, with curv'd and foriced tail. 
Whose wonted ofispring southward fail, 
By growing culture thence pursued 
To haunt the northern mountain wood ; 
The Black Cock with his dappled mate ; 
He too is doom’d beneath ihe weight 
Of the 4^ck vollied flash to bleed, 

And swell the skilful fowler’s meed. 

Be HIS tlie MEED, whate’er it be^ 

His proper meed! Nor envy we 
His task, ’mid nature’s works to toil, 

Npt to admire them, but to spoil ; 

His praise, the marksman’s skill, to^ «tell 
"^^at numbers by his prowess fell ; 

joy, to triumph in the c^lain, 

Atiid flnd his pleataire in their pain ! 

lTrue,^‘^*twas of did % God decreed, 
iSat birds for mati^ ^7 bleed, 

|]|s wb 

e licence, whh^ those contain^ 
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Nor know I well what records hold 
The licence, in what Court inroird, 

To cut their lires for pustime short, 

Or of their sufferings make our sporU 
But most accordant to his word 
1 deem it, that the needful bird. 

Or beast, should fall ^by those whd smite 
For business, rather than delight. 

And surely most it bears the sign 
And likeness of the stamp divine; 

And sure Tis most from semblance f^e 
And blame of wanton cruelty; 

And most accordant to the part, 

Which suits the meek and feeling heart: 
Whom duty leads not on, that they 
Should turn from deeds of blood away, 
Nor on their victim's sufferings pore, 

Nor bathe unbid their hands in gore. 

Him* who is merciful and kind 
To all his works, the thoughtful mind 
Mo^ se^ks Iff kindness to express: 

And “gentle he£^ shows gentleness*." 


im 
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. SEPTEMBER* 


Two thiiHs of the year elapsed. Sensible diminution of 
the light. Fruitfulness of the month. Prosecution of 
the harvest. I'he Harvest Moon. Opinion concerning 
ilte phmnumeiion in former times. Fart of the general 
course of nature. A similar phenomenon every month. 
Gratitude nevertheless due to divine Providence. 
Bountiful distribution of her light . . . .1-118 

Wonders of the sky. Common things, however stu- 
pendous, little noticed. Consideration requisite for 
appreciating them duly. Constant elEcacy and necessity 
of the First Cause. Gratitude due for the Harvest . 
Moon 119-178 

Harvest Home, how to be •celebrated. Mosaick Jjoiw, 
Heathen practices. Customs of our forefathers. The 
Half^est Waggon. Harvdbt Queen. Undne returns 
■ for God’s bounty. Subject of sorrow , * . . . 179-942 

Hop-picking. The hop grounds PUing of the hop-poles. 
Apjj^ft-gatheving. The Redstreek. Philips’s Cyder* 
Character of the poem. Peculiar excellence of poetry. 

Contemp]|^tion of God in his works. Its benefit. . 243-374 

• 

Syn^toms of the ydar’s decline. Changed appearance of 
the Forest. Yarious tints of different trees. AutwHmsl 
tints beantifui but indicating decay . . . 375.-482 

Flowers diminished. The Arbutus in blossom* Sash- 
rooms, an autumnal produce . . • 41^498 
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AEI^'EMBRR. 

Ver. 

Summer birds departed. The Beam Bird or Spotted 
Flycatcher. SwallowB. Their con^egating, amusive 
actions, and disappearance. Their places of resort. 509-57^^ 

Well-attested mysteries of nature to be acquiesced in. 
Facts to be compared with their evidence. Difficulty 
of believing the submersion of Swallows. Tlieir 
natural activity.* Occasional detention of a few. Evi- 
dence to their migration. Preparations for their i^ight. 
Their actual flight. Seen crossing the Mediterranean 
and Atlantiok seas : and in the East. Habits of 
American Swallows. Migration equally a sign of 
divine Providences though Ic^s anomalous. Spiiitiial 
application of the Swallow’s instinct « . . . 577-7ilB 

Winter birds not yet arrived. Native soa-hirds. Scurf 
or Oreen Cormorant. Black Cormorant. Habits of 
the Cormorant Capnet or Solan Cleese. Their resort 
to St. Kilda in ApriL Thelir departure in September, 
Th^ir winter haunts. Building of their nests. Tlieir 
summer occupations. Mode of taking their eggs and 
young. Danger of the attempt. Artifice to intrap 
the Gannet The Skua or Sea-Eagle. His peculiar 
formation. His formidable ohara^Bter. Islander’s de- 
fence against him * . * . 7^9-940 

General dispersion of Sea Gulls and Sea Mews. Terns 
or Sea Swallows. Manks Puffin or Shearwater. 
Fulmar. His usefulness to the natives of ^t Kild^. 

The Stormy PetreL Muse’s Dialogue with Mm. 949-1 120 



SEPTEMBER. 


September comes: tho waning year 
Two portions of his just career 
[Jus now fulfillM ; a third remains, 

Or ere of age full ripe the reins 
lie of his tnmsieiLt rule decline, 

And to a new-hom heir resign. 

September comes. The lingering mom, 

Each change to later splendour bom ; 

1'he advancing eve, each change array'd 
in earlier and in denser shade ; 10 

The conflict shew of daily lights 
Diminish'd by the incroaching night: 

Till each shall soon with equal powers 
Divide the parti-colour'd hours. 

In Jjyiins, exxyct of tale, arranged ; 

And, ere again the month be changed, 

The usurper Night's superior sway 
Be stablish’d o’er the yielding Day. 

Meanwhile to glad Septemueii's dawn, 

Together hath mild* Autumn drawn 20 

Rich gifts from nature's bounteous stores; 

And still abput'his footsteps pours 
Profusely from the copious bom 
Fruits well-matur'd and yellow corn. 

Now to the noRNFiELU, ye, whose hands 
The uniinish'd harvest stiU demands! 



35W) PBOSECITTION OF THE HARVEST. 

While still the season mild allows 
Unharm'd the ripen'd grain to house, 

And earlier nights and shorter days 
Prohibit yet prolong'd delays, ao 

Hpeed forth incessant to complete 
llie gathering of the golden wheat ; 

( )r if the oat his pendeijits rear 
O'erarch'd ; or barley's bristling ear 
StiU standing crave your care to stow 
Its treasures in the swelling mow. 

Time presses: haste not then away 
Impatient with the setting d^y! 

Nor, though in twilight veil'd the sun 

Have now his daily journey run, 40 

Cease ye the busy work to ply! 

For, lo! his substitute on high. 

As if to warn you not to close 
Your toil in premature repose ; 

As if to prompt you still to wield 
The sickle 'mid the hartest field ; 

With face benign and fair displayed 
At once to monish and to aid ; 

Eve after eve to glad the scene. 

With brief the intervals between 60 

tier risings each successive night 
thre after eve with aspect bright 
$carce minish'd, nature's timely boon. 

Comes forth fuU-orb'd the HarVes^ Moon. 

, More apt to notice what they saw 
CVmtented, than the veil to draw 
jkside with philosophitA: mind, 

knd search the cause which lurks behind; 

* . « 
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Good simple hearts there were of old, 

Which, as they fail'd not ‘to behold (io 

Each night the harvest moon arise 
Benignant in the autumnal skies, 

The parting sun's briglit rod assume, 

And twilight's gathering shade illume, ■ 

Deem'd it wdth meek an<i gratefuf sense 
A spmAL ACT of Providence ; 

That the rich harvest fruits, which God 
Had in his bounty shed abroad, 

By that clear cresset men might see 

To reap ; and in their granary, 70 

Ere the bright season past away, 

Secure the golden treasure lay. 

And what, if no peculiar cause, 

Beyond the course of nature's laws, . 

Thus gives the harvest moon to shine ; — 

What, if that bounteous care benign 
Be but a portion of the whole 
Stupendous plan, which bids her roll 

silver of b through heaV n's high way 
In course oblique, that so her ray 80 

May best to all beueath the sky 
Its light, as most they need, supply::-^ 

W^t, though to those, who mark aright 
Each monthly course with watchful sight, 

Each month at jtimbb, her rising sphere 
With small th^ intervals appea^r. 

What times you see her path decline 
Least from the horiaontal line, 

Though notic'd most in autumn eves, 

When her expanded face reorives 


90 
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The western sun’s departing rays, 

And back returns the fuU-orb’d blaze 
Reflected from her mirrour sheen; 

And reapers by her beams serene^ 

Behold postpon'd the approaching night, 

And bless the salutary light: — 

Shall we fof this the fail 

With meek and grateful heart to hail 
The wisdom, goodness, and the might; 

Which made “the moon to rule the night;” 100 
Taught at her birth to know the time, 

Both when to quit, and when to climb. 

The heavenly slope ; with .lamp divine. 

When needed most, the most to shine; 

In equatorial skies to gleam 

With nor prolong'd nor shorten’d beam ; 

At the dark poles, or south or north, 

To go with welcome brightness forth. 

And, half her course, undimm'd supply 
Efiulgence to the sunless sky; lio 

In this our intermediate space 
To hold a fluctuating place, 

^nd through her monthly season range 
|With ever vaiying interchange:. 

Sut most, when autumn most requires 
IThe cresset of her useful fires, 

|to 'l^ad fiimer’B longmg fight, 
lAnd bless him with the hahrest Ught ? 

! who tiniaW!d iihiniid am look 
ht you '(]£ .Baton's hook, .120 
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In grand simplicity display'd? 

Ah! who, his feeble sight to aid, 

Can call his meditating mind, 

And think on Him, who, unconfin'd 
Himself, each orb that o'er us rolls 
Confines, directs, maintains, controls ; 

Nor see in every thing above • 

A MTSw^cLE of pow'r ax^d LOVE.? 

Not less stupendous is the force, 

Which holds the planets in their course, 130 
And bids the sun and moon to know 
Their journeys, when and where to go ; 

Than that which gave the suti command 
Still upon Oibeon’s heights to stand. 

And bade her course ♦the lingering moon 
Stay o'er the vale of^ Ajalon. 

But COMMON THINGS, and such as rise 
Day after day before our eyes, 

Howe'er surprising, beauteous, grand ; 

Howe’er their excellency demand 140 

Due homage from the admiring sight ; 

Le^ strongly on our senses smite, 

And seem, when often seen, to need 
Consideration’s hand to lead 
Our, steps jvithin the temple's pale, , 

To draw aside the shrouding veil, 

And show within his secret shrine 
Inthron’d the Artificer divine, , 

The first," the last, the central soul, 

Who made, preserves, mid rules the whole ; 

Of parts so intricate compact. 

Of structure so minute, exact, 



334 CONSTANT EFFICACY OP THE FIRST CAUSE. 

Of pow'r SO Strong, of speed so fleet, 

So smooth of motion, and complete 
In all its bearings; that the scheme. 

If to the thoughtless eye it seem 
As but of course, and mov*d alonb 
By will and action of its own, 

Shows to tlv5 thought a soul unseen, 

Presiding o'er the vast machine; , I GO 

A potent, sage, contriving Mind, 

Which first the mighty work design'd; 

Which, ever present, holds it still 
In being by his sovereign wijl, 

Of nature's movements and her laws 
Alone the independent OausE'; 

Which, were that sovereign will withheld, 

Nature by that suspension quell'd 
Would sink from her vice^kingdom hurl'd ; 

And o’er this grand and beauteous world 170 
Wild Chaos, Anarch old*," regain 
The sceptre of his primal reign. 

With reason then on yonder sky 
The farmer casts a grateful eye. 

Where more than usual splendors shine ; 

And thoughtful of the Hand divine, 

Whence all proceeds, his gracious b^pon 
Avows in yonder harvest moon. 

/, Aud O! be his, for aU his* bliss 
To but not to thank amiss; jsu 

3 %e of w^lth and Fount of go^ : 

And with glh&eais ^4 with food, 

^ t i^awmUse 
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And mindful, whence his blessings come, 

To pr»TiKe Him, at the Harvest Home! 

To praise Him, less with clamorous noise. 

The annual feast's intemperate joys, 

With “midiaight shout and revelry,” 

And “tipsey dance and jollity*;” 

Thau 'urith the still and feeling hc^rt 

With love o’erflowing, while a part 100 

Of what from heav'n one hand receives, 

The other forth in bounty gpves, 
lev'll from the sliow of evil free ; 

And seeks e^w^h village family 
To cheer with gifts, dispers'd among 
Parent and child, the old and young ; 

And the thatch'd homestead's meek recess 
Witli pure substantial blessings bless ! 

From fear of future dearth releost, 

To keep with joy the harvest feast ; 200 

Full farn in thanks to God to yield 
The first-fruits of the |iarvest field ; 

Their law the sons of Israel taught t:-— 

Surti law th<f bordering Gentiles caught, 

Unless perchance the buoyant mind 
To joyance nature's self inclin'd. 

And bade the sounds of triumph start 
Untutor'd from the o'orflowing heart. 

Such FEAST of old OUR FATHERS kneW : 

But blended wjtH the honour due 210 

To the dread Majesty of heaven, 

A mixture of the heathen leaven. 


* Milton; Comw, 


f EEod.niiL 10. Lev.xxiii. 10. 
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Henott loaded ^61* the facteat gmia, 

Qajr iait'n adorn’d t)ie Bakvbst Wm» 
And aewted tAere, wiiii eha|>I«( orotm'd, 
And hail’d W]ith pipe dpd hdan'e mwid, 
iPhttealii har aijn a com-aheaf plated. 

Her 6nge» vritli a ndcle xiiaced, 

WtOi men and women’* load aednim, 
Maiden* and bojs, m tnwa^ came. 

In goue of atraw-fom'd inwga seen, 
Xti^oidng home the UaitvjKtT-Qnn&N. 

‘Xwn* O&nns; goddeae tdie of com 
Or one of Oeittile etror boi^, 

Allow’d lifc* rerereBce to chum, 

A Paoan fonn with OnaiptuN name* 
6ome tuMt, to whom wda m«D im{d>t hit 
'their hearta fhr Broridonce’* gifli: 

Ihe Maker’* bounteous core dbown. 

Or with another ahaoe hi* throne i 


'Jhen camo ihe £Baal;i the aport, the daiuc, 
WHh much of grow i|i](«n^enHWi!e, 

Whudi, eoath to *07, more beeome 


Ihe heatlwas it n harreahhomci 
them thwoy 

fVt whom (A peepiMHi. gftk tlu^ own, 
^ what the wtOOMt that( gntet 
^ii|l|t^jptiititlal odotpi fnumt. 
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Nor only does the gather'd corn 
September’s wealthy path adorn. 

For now where Faunham s mitred keep 
Sees chalky Wey beneath it creep, 

Slow stealing through the fertile fields, 

Of Surhy; or the shady wealds 
Of Sussi:x, and her fruitful vales, • 

Court •wooingly the southern gales ; 250 

Or where far off by Seveiin stream 
With fre fluent points ascending gleam. 

And crown’d with many a glistening vane, 

The pinnacles of AVoiiCESTEii’K fane ; 

Or where through undulating Kent 
Glides the smooth JMedw'ay to present 
The tribute of her gentle tide, 

To swell imperial Thames’s i)ride ; 

Or where yon venerabh? pile, 

O’er window’*d nave and buttress’d aisle, 200 

Jjifts Kis embattled tow’r on high, 

As if -with conscious majesty 
That his the boast within to own 
Fair Englani/s hierauctial throne : 

Of old and young a mingled train, 

The village maid, the village swain, 

The., HOP-Gj?,ouNi> seek : unfix, and lay 
In prostrate rows the frfequent stay, 

Round which aspiring, like the vine's 

Lithe tendrils, creeps and climbs and twines, 270 

With many a scaly pendent drop. 

Our British vine, the twisted Hop. 

Pick'd from the lithe and spiral “bind,’^ 

“Which round the lofty hop-pole twin'd, 

z 
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APPLE-GATHERING. 


Tlie icaly fruit is stor’d within 
The chamber of the ample “bin,” 

Thence in large sacks the distant mart 
It visits, and performs its part 
With grateful bitter to reduce 
’file mawkish malt’s fermented juice, 

And cause it** unimpair’d to bear 
The influence of the changeful year. 

Meanwhile in tall and wcll-pil’d cones, 

Stript of their vegetable zones. 

Erect the marshal’d poles remain: 

As o’er Arabia's sterile plain « 

’Hie camp in dense array presents 
Its well-rang’d streets of dusky tents ; 
f)r mid hot Africk’s level sands 
Compact the hut-form’d village stands. 

Nor less in Devon’s fruitful dales, 

Where health inspires the sea-boni gales* 

That breathe o’er Dart'» romantick way. 

And the deep curve of broad Torbay; 

From trees, with golden splendour deekt 
And beauty’s roseate blush, collect 
,^ie swains in baskets heap'd on, high 
;Thc a]xtumnal orchard’s rich supply^. 

Still richer, where their nectarous juice 
[The redstreak's pulpy fruits produce; SkK) 

|The ttBOiSTREAK, long the boast and pride 
HmiEPORD : nor land beside 
fruit, such lusdous nectar, yields, 

I As yoR) y^ Herefordian fields ! 
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So suDg by him, your native Bard, 

Who in Miltonian numbers dar'd 
On theme, by bard before unsung, 

To tune his patriotick tongue; 

JViid sang your orchards' peerless grace; 

And told how the superior place rjio 

Nor apples to the graj>e resign, 

Nor cyder to the generous wine. 

Ingenious Philips! though thy rhime 
Attain not to the march sublime, 

Tlie diapason sweet and strong 
Unri vail’d of thy Milton’s song; 

TJiough small the worth our taste may deem 
(Capricious of thy rustick theme ; 

And train’d to dairiti('r measures heed 
As al-too quaint thy simple reed; — ;i 20 

Yet once thy British (teorgick shard 
High rank beside the Mantuan bard, 

AYho sang of corn-fields, and of trees. 

Herds, vineyards, and tlie prudent bees. 

And in tliy jiage is well portray’d 
How Nature, by the skillful aid 
Assisted of her handmaid Art, 

Most usefully performs her part, 

To enrich tlie Apple’s fruitful store: 

With much of pliilosophick lore, 330 

And much of moral truth combin’d, 

Sweet to the mechtative mind ; 

And much of feeling interwove. 

That speaks the honest patriot’s love, 

Love for Ms country’s hlesinngs shown, 

Which deems that country's bliss his own. 

*■' E 2 
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PECULIAR EXCELLENCE OP POETRY. 


Less happy, that thy rural Muse 
From nature’s works to heavenly views 
Lifts not the soul in loftier mood ! 

For nature’s works, when rightly view’d, 340 
Are like a ladder from the sky • * 

Let down to guide mankind on high. 

An avenue in bounty given 
To help us on our way to heaven. 

Nor ever does the Muse maintain 
So well her own, lier rightful reign. 

And vindicate her heavenly birth ; 

As when from walking o’er the earth, 

And musing on terrestrial things, 

She seeks to prune her heav’n-ward wings, :{r )0 
And buoy’d by nature’s breath to soar, 

Where angels nature’s God adore. 

Tims He, who sang the Seasons’ change, 

As through the ever-vaiying range 
Of nature’s works he look’d abroad, 

In all beheld ‘‘the variod God*.” 

Thus Milton, though behind the skreen 
“Of these his works but dimly seen,” 

In all this universal frame 

Discern'd, confest, ador'd the same, 3W) 

A^ighty Lord, and hail'd the sign • 

Of boundless love and pow'r divine +, 

'Ttvas Adam’s liymn in paradise, 

'\’l|ell-suited to that state of bliss. 

A||d.^lie, who trains his mind to see 
all this world’s variety 

* Thomsdn^s Hymn <m the Seasons. 
f Milton, paradise LoH^ Y. Ifi7- 
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Tlic 2 )resent Deity preside, 

fts Cause, Preser\"er, Lord, and Guide,’ 

So stamp’d on nature’s speechless scroll, 

So blazon’d ^on his WTitten roll, 370 

Goes far the victory to win 
O er the sad fruits of primal sin, 

And ev’n on earth eijjoy the reign 
llestof'd of iwiradise again. 

JBy laws indissoluble bound, 

Still onward moves in ceaseless round 
The course of nature's annual wheel. 

And as the years Jidvancing steal 
Our life’s successive charms away, 

8o every week and every day, 380 

Now i^ast the season's lusty prime 
Of manhood, though the hoary time 
Be yet from empire full withheld. 

Give SYMPTOMS of apj)fdaching eld. 

Iilach week, pack day, some wonted grace, 

That lighted nature's youthful face, 

Ts vanish'd from the well-known view: 
h^ach week, each day, some symptom new, 

Some wrii^le deep or silver hair 
Is stamp'd, decays impression, there. 390 

• 

Go, and Qxjflore the woodland scene, 

Where late a general cloke of green, 

With tints of light or darker shade, 

The forest's denizens array'd! 



342 CHANGED APPEARANCE OF THE FOREST. 

The course of healthful vigour run, 

That cloke of green has now begun 
To deepen to an alter'd die : 

And, like the shrill -toned trumpet's cry, 

Ily its chang’d foliage crisp and sere 
Gives signal of the waning year. 400 

Nor Kirely, ks its paths you trace 
With slow and meditative pace, 

Now and again the rustling breeze. 

That sighs and murmurs in the trees, 

Tile trees, that bend and bow the head 
As mourning for the leaves they shed, 

The leaves, that singly eddying round 

Wake the rapt ear, or on the embrown'd 

Barth's surface congregating pour 

Full thick the vegetable shower; 410 

Join with those changeful tints to say 

How swiftly speeds the year away. 

Among the first with fading leaves 
For its departing glory grieves, 

With leaves all brown, but spottc^l o'^r 
With darker stains, the Sycamore, 

Prompt to announce the year’s decline 
With leaves, with yellow pale that shine, 
lie same his brother Maple shows#> 

Fine citron tints the Ash-tree throws 420 

Oi^\is fair form, with seed-tjhests hung, 
drops of key-like bunches stfUng. 

"Bright yellow, but with varying tints. 
Hornbeam's plaited leaves imprints, 

XiU Poplar, shivering in the gale, 

P|de Birch, and sickly Lime-tree pale, 
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Hazel, and scarlet-berried Thorn. 

But hues of darker die adorn 
With tawny red, or orange grain, 

Thti Quickbeam wing’d, the broad-leav'd Plane, 430 
The Chestnut, and the spreading Beech: 

While slow to quit his robe, but rich 
In autumn gleams of golden green 
Stsmdfi forth the Monarch of the scene : 

And still th(dr native green retain, 

Tlieir leaves with borrow’d tints to stain 
The latest of the woodland realm, 

The Alder dark and lighter Elm. 

Mix'd with the lingering verdure’s grace, 

Now near his equinoctial race, 440 

Touch'd by his fingers' mellowing glow, 

Such TINTS September's woodlands show. 

And who with eyes to see, and heart 
To take in nature's charms a part, 

Can on September's richness dwell, 

Nor feel his heart in •silence swell, , 

Nor feast hjs still unsated eyes 
With that magnificence of dies. 

The poet’s vaunt, the painter's pride? 

But, ah! those tints deceitful hide * 460 

The seeds of slow, but sure decay, 

WTiich on the secret vitals prey: 

And soon those^ tints shall vanish all, 

And with the withered foliage fiall, 

To which, presageful of their end, 

So sweet but sad a grace they lend. 

And eVn like these autumnal trees 
Shines the fair victim of disease, 





FLOWERS OIMINISHEt). 


Which in her frame’s recesses lurks ; 

And with unseen consumption works 460 

To paint her cheek, lier life-blood drain, 

At once her beauty and her bane!^ 

Go, seek the many-spangling flow’rs, 

Which in the spring or spmmer hours 
Embroider'd nature's carpet green ! * 

Few gladden now the desert sc<«ic 
Of those which lately woo’d the air 
With fragrance, and their petals fair 
Expanded to the admiring eye : 

And fewer still fresh scents supply, 470 

Fresh colours, which now newly blowm 
September numbers for his own. 

If where the mountain bugle wakes 
The echoes of Killarney’s lakes, 

And Glena's waving crags incline 
O'er sainted Mucrus' abbey-shrine, 

The Arbute opes its pensile bells ; 

All beautiful itself, it tells 
In concert mth the fading woods, 

Of winds and equinoctial floods, 480 

Which* soon their gather'd rage shall pour ; 

And beauty, on that distant shore 
Forsaken, left to bloom alone 
U^^KMtic'd on her desert thronq, 

|Or'if within the solitude 
Oi^ birchen copse or fir-tree wood, 

Oil frnnk decay'd or heaving root 
S 4 me parasitick Fungus shoot, 



mushrooms: an autumnal produce, " 346* 

And, nurtur'd by September dews, , * 

The enamel of his light diffuse : — 490 

(For mostly in the forest dank, 

Or 'mid the meadow's herbage rank, 

When Flora's lovelier tribes give place, 

The mushroom's scorn'd but curious race 
Bestud the moist autumnal earth; 

A quick but perishable birth, 

Prompt their bright colours to display, 

And prompt to alter, fade, decay:) — 

Though much you fail not to admire 

Their parts, tlieir structure, their attire, 500 

The pillar-stem, the table-head. 

As with a silken carpet spread, 

Inlaid with many a brilliant die 
Of nature's high-wrought tapestry; 

Of autumn's waning strength they speak, 

And tell liow nature, worn and weak. 

Prepares her sceptre to resign, 

And in inactive languor pine. 

• • • 

Go to the fields, the hills, the groves, 

Where feather'd stranoers woo'd their loves, 510 
And nestled in oiir northern zone! 

Away those stranger birds are flown: 

Ev'n he, among the last to stay, 

The spotted Beam-bird hastes away; 

And leaves his homestead in the vine 
Grape-glistening, or the sweet-brier twine, 

Which round the p^sant's straw-roof'd shed 
Has wove its berries scarlet red. 



346 swallows: their congregating. 

On osier trellis trimly laced; 

Sign of the simple natire taste 520 

By art untaught, and frugal car(' 

Industrious, which hold dwelling there. 

And last of all prepare apace ‘ 

For distant flight the swallow race. 

Not without sign, the time was near 
To strike their tents, their standard rcar^ 

Their squadrons for the march array, 

And take their winter-quarters' way, 

Has August dealt his auguries: 

But now hcncatli September skies, 530 

Lo, prompted by that unseen power 
Instinctive, round the village tower, 

The grange, and cottage-ridge along, 

In densely C0N<mEOATEi> throng, 

Still more the future pilgrims swarm! 

Lo, in the cloudless sunshine warm 
Exulting, some select their seat 
On buttress, frieze, or parapet ; 

Some to the upright surface cling ^ 

With claws tenacious ; some, with wing 540 

Outstretch'd, each glossy feather clean, 

And for the impending voyage preen, 

Close planted on the mantled roof! • 

Anon disturb'd they rise; aloof 
At once they wheel their rapid flight: 
i@'|Ban)S in the sun their plumage white 
Upturn'd,;, above, the sable crowd 
Of pinions, like a showery cloud 
TW o'er the sunny landscape sails, 

T!|e darken'd light an instant veils, 
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As with loud chatter, scream, and squeak, 

Which the full heart's enjoyment speak, 

Quick pass they. Thence with motion fleet 
Koturning to its favourite seat, 

I’ho swarm its wonted task resumes, 

And council holds, and trims its plumes, 
I^.xpectaiit till the voipe divine 
Gives* to their hearts the secret sign, 
l^y them with certain sense perceived, 

us unnoticM ; till bereaved 5fM) 

Wi* gaze on each frequented spot, 

Of late with countless clusters fraught, 

Not MARK'D DEPARTING. They meantime 
Through Andalusia’s sultry clime, 

And onward where Gibraltar's crown 
On the pent sea looks proudly down. 

To Ceuta's rock, and hot Tangier, 

Afar their southward voyage steer; 

To Liny AN sands, Atlantick isle, 

Or the far stream of Memphian Nile; 570 

And le^ve curious to explore 
The osicr’d hank, and rushy shore, 

Of river, sea, and freshet lake; 

If chance the buried clusters break. 

Emerging •from the whelming wave. 

The slumber of that liquid grave. 

• 

Tn this vjjidfe world, where nature plays 
Such wonders as may well amaze 
The thoughtless mind with strange surprise. 

And pose and puzzle ev'n the Hrise:-^ adO 
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In this wide world, of miracle 
So pregnant, hard it were to tell 
What marvel may or may not be ! 

And well we know and own, that He, 

Whose only is creation’s right, 

Whose will is law, whose word is might. 

Can, if he choose, his works arrange 
In modes most wonderful and strange; 

In inodes, which, witness’d to the mind 
By facts, must sure acceptance find ; 590 

In modes, which still the mind defy 
To sound, and show the reason, why 
Such things have being. ’Tis for man, 

Such mysteries in nature’s plan 
To search ; to fathc^m and to weigh 
Effect and cause, as best he may ; 

And when he can’t the art explore, 

Content the Artificer adore. 

Yet boots it well, on matters strange, 

And passing nature's wonted range, 000 

With credence in suspense to pause ; , 

And, ere we reason on the cause. 

Facts with their evidence compare, 

And surely know if such things are. 

■ 'Twere hard, 'twere passing hard, to think, 
Tliat plunging from the reedy brink 
Ctf pool or willow-fringed stream, 
some of nature’s votaries deeim. 

Ip autumn’s wane tlie swallow race 

Should seek so strange a dwelling place; 01 0 

liiere foot to foot, and wing to wing, 

^nd mouth to mouth, in clusters cling; 



SUBMERSTON OF 349 

There tlieir subaqueous refiige keep, 
j\nd, through the livelong winter sleep. 

'Twere hard to think, a form so light, 
iSo fitted for etherial flight, 
iSo fit to qifiiff the uj)per air, 

^Should to the watry world repair, 

Successful try the steep descent. 

And Tsreathe the grosser element. 620 

*Twerc iiakd to think, while many a kind. 

Of feeble wing, and pow*r confin’d, 

Content their wonted flight to take 
From tree to tree, from brake to brake, 

Start on their annual voyage forth 
From north to south, from south to north ; 

The SwaJjLow, whose unwearied flight 
Forestall’d the morn, infring'd the night, 

Nor sought repose, nor brook’d delay 
Through all the livelong summer day, 630 

Embrading in his daily speed 
A space from Tamar to the Tweed, 

J^erchance the backward spa(;e again 
From Tweed to Britain’s southern main: — 
’Twere hard to think, that he alone 
Should fain his nature’s bent disown, 

Ilis speed /orego, his pinions close, 

And sink in indolent repose. 

Not but that haply here and there, 

Too YOUNG or>too INFIRM to bear 640 

The labour of that distant way, 

Behind a straggling bird may stay : — 

Not but that seeking refuge near 
The grassy brook or rushy mere, 
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The swelling wave may o'er them spread. 

And whelm them in their secret bed: — 

Not but, while 'wintry sleep restrains 
The current of their torpid veins. 

The vital spark may lurk beneiitli 
Death's semblance ; and by summer's breath (,‘50 
Rekindled in a scanty few 
A faint and transient life renew. 

Such things by meet narrators told, 

The prudent Muse is fain to hold 
In cautious credence: more she deems 
The fiction of fantastick dreams. 

For that far off the general race 
Speeds to its wintry dwelling place, 

And from our northern climate flecks, 

And travels o’er the mediate seas: f:f;o 

Bear witness, ye, who see them throng 
September’s busy mouth along, 

As if PREPARING for tlicir way ; 

But who, ore cool October’s day 
Have often dawn’d, their haunts explore, 

And find their vanish’d tribes no more ; 

Save now and then some noon serene 
A lonely straggler may be seen , 

Around the accustom'd roof to stray ,8, » 

And bask him in the sunny ray: — 670 

j Bear witness ye, though rare the sight, 

f i mark them on their southward flight, 
ther in congregated mass 
England's breezy downs they pass, 
utred for the bordering main; 
neighbouring France or distant Spain; 
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Or where, with strait contracted tide, 

The hroad Atlantick waves divide 
Fair Europe's groves from Africk's sands, 
JiiEJiiAN from Barbarick lands; — 080 

Bear witness ye, who far from shore 
'Mid the salt waste, with lonely prore 
The LAND-iNCiRCJ.ED 8 ea, that laves 
Ills fei^lc isles with gulphy waves, 

Or Avide Atlantick main have plough'd ; 

And seen on yard-arm, sail, and shroud, 

As wearied by tlicir distant flight 
Their flocks for brief repose alight, 

Then husk them with the dawning day, 

And tempt again the aerial Avay: — 090 

To east, to west, bear witness ye, 

Who EASTWARD <)*er the midland sea 
Have mark'd their countless myriads pour 
Tow'rd Asia's hills and Egypt's shore; 

Or westward far remote have seen, 

Where rolls the Atlantick flood between, 

For ever Avith the varying year, 

Tn* great toLUMBUs' hemisphere. 

Their kindred tribes incessant roam. 

And Avith the season change their home;— 700 
Bear wij’NESs all, nor osier'd mere, 

Nor brook, nor sea confines them here ; 
h>ee as the wind that hence they straj', 

Their God theip leader on the way, 

His Avill the compass and the helm, 

That steers them o'er the watry realm, 

Prom shore to shore, from clime to clime: 

Alert to profit by the time 
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Where’er they sojourn, nor to steep 
Their senses in protracted sleep, 7 10 

But all their faculties employ 
In buoyancy of fife and joy ! 

A truth, more full of pleasing thought, 

But not with less of marvel fraught, 

With less of clear stupendous sign 
To testify the pow'h divine, 

Though haply less of devious •porce 
Imprest on nature’s wonted course. 

Than if beneath the stream they crept, 

And in unconscious slumber slept. 720 

Not vain the voice of Prophet 8eeii*, 

Who spake of old in Israel's ear, 

And bade them, like the Swallow, know 
Their season when to come and go. 

“ O well is thee and happy thout,” 

Who, like the Swallow, knowest how 
To hear, to listen, and obey, 

Wlien the still voice forbids thy stay, 

And bids thee, at its call to comp, 

Seek, where it shows, thy sheltering home, 7:10 
And warns, when wiritry storms molest, 

To “flee away, and be at restj." 

Be His the glory. His the praise, - 
IjV^ho leads thee his appointed ways, 
tells thee of the appointed time ! 
hour, in every clime, • ^ 

^ to know the call divine, 
refuge and the rest be thine ! 

' Jer. viii. 7 . + Psalm cxAviii. 2. J Psalm Iv. C. 
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Their homo the kindred plunderers plant, 
<Jrecn Skarf, and sable Corvorant. 

The time, the task, of breeding o'er, 

Yet still they keep their native shore, 

From their lov’d homes no wandorets they!- 
Sec, whore he skirts the winding^ bay, 

Yon bird, in dark grt^en plumtige drest, 
With vigorous wing and tufted crest, 

And eye that darts an emerald* flame! 

And see, with quick unerring aim 
Tie strikes, and upward bears away 
From the salt wave his flnny prey, 

Across his sharp and hooked bill! 

Now* with elastick force, and skill 
Prodigious, casts above his head, 

And with capacious gullet spreatl 
Beceives him in his downright fall. 

And undivided swallows all! 

Not satiate «o the ravenous bird : 

A second fish, and now a third. 

And more his appetite demands; 

Uin gorg’d on yonder rock he stands 
(I’erspent, and in a stupid doze 

^eks for his glutted maw repose.. 

( 

, Down rushing ftorn his cloudy hcigl^, 
With stronger bill, and swifter flight, 
Aijid^heavier weight, and broader sweep 
m opinion, plunges in the deep 
m snow-white OanMt. Where^tbe main 
fkrds the huge rock with liquid chain, 
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* 

It 

IIebrio or OiiCAD mountain lone, 

Ur Ailsa’s solitary cone, HOO 

Or, crowning with its rocky mass 
Kojrtk's widening frith, stupendous Bass ; 

Or where frim (Jalkoonian seas, 

Bounding the stormy Hebrides, 

Tli(‘ Thule of the wild north-west, 
kSaint •Kilda rears his central crest : — 

Saiwt Kilda, desolate and wild, 

8ung by the ]V] use’s tenderest child, 

Sweet Collins* legendary strain, 

"‘Its pros]»ect but the wintry main, j)lo 

Barren its soil, and bleak, and bare, 

Nor venial bee e’er murmur'd there*:”-— 

Tli(»re, when the breezes, stiff and starch, 

Are soften’d of ungenial March, 

And hPHiNc? with sickly smile appears ; 

Preceded by their harbingers. 

As if sent forth the land to spy, 

Borne on south-western gales, with cry 

And noisy scream, the Solan host 

Again their old forsaken post, 820 

A shadowy cloud of snow-white plumes, 

In close compacted troop resumes. 

And with i^BPTEMMEB’H shortening day 
Restrike their tents and speed away. 

But whence they ^ come, and whither go. 

There arc no^>who pretend to know, 

Save that disperst at laige they flee 
In parties round the boundless sea, 

Collins; Ode on the Populhr Superstitions of the Highlands* 

2 A 2 
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OVr Britain's girdling waters soai, 

And oft by Cornwall's nigged shore H3U 

Float homeless 'mid the ambient air. 

And seek at will their finny fare. 

Then when more genial days iniate, 

'Tis theirs with congregating flight 
To seek their island HOLps: amass 
From the spare* rock the wither'd grass. • 

With daily toil; or floating reed, 

Or fragments of the loose seaweed 

And in close caverns cloven deep 

By nature in the rocky steej», il4(> 

Or on the mountain's shelving bieasi, 

Arrange the loose constructed nest, 

Occasion oft of biiter fraj ; 

If one less fortunate survey 
With envious and malignant eyes 
A happier brother’s well-eam'd pnze 
For not the human heart alone 
Would make another's wealth its own’ 

And so the summer long they flock^ 

In clouds about the sea-girt lock, K5U 

There on their single eggs to brood; 

To hatch their speckled young ; *for food, 

From their steep watch-toVr in the isky, 

/Mark with keen ^auce the herring fry 
Beneath the mantling waves advance; 

With motion quick, as that keerA glance, 
l^he^ dn the passing prey below, 

With black-tipt wing outstretch'd, to throw 
Their weight abrupt, and through the air 
Aloft the frequent vktim bear. 
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Nor fails tlie victor oft to know 
Tlio skill of a successful foe, 

If from the impending summit hung, 

Thence on the twisted cordage slung, 

I'o storm him in liis rocky home, 

Charged with the* venturous pom^^eb come 
The OSIER (juadle's threatening form! 

Unapt* to bear the assailing storm, 

Though strive the parent bird to break 
Th<‘ onset with his pointed beak, 870 

The venturous fowler’s hard-eani*d prey 
The eggs and young are swept away, 

(^uught by the expectant band beneath; 

While he, from danger sav*d and death, 

(Should death indeed his fearful trade 
Forbear, though threatening, to invade,) 

Clear from the waters' steep abyss, 

Which skirts the jutting precipice, 

Upliftefi by his anxious friends 

Clear to the beetling height ascends. 880 

Nor less the Gannet’s doom'd to find 

• • <. * 

The triumph of the human mind, 

(A WONDROUS TA1.B by aonals old, 

Nor less by modem witness told, 

The excursive Muse would fidn relate;) 

If from above, the favourite bait 
Lodg'd on a floating board, with eye 
Intent the sowing bird espy; 

Then wheeling swift, and from his height 
With lightning speed down nishing, smite 8|N) 
Through the thick board with arrowy bill: 
Through the thick hpard y>rith piercing drill 
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'J^he bill an inch and more hath past. 

Overpower'd, astounded, and aghast, 

Inert the captur’d victim lies: 

The joyous fowler grasps his prize, 

Thence prompt to draw his frugal Vueal, 

Thence prompt the casual wound to heal, 

And barter at the distant town 

The snow-white plumes and velvet down. jjoo 

’Twere harder task for him to bear, 

Whoe’er thy nesting place should dare 
To storm, and war with thine or thee, 

Brown Skua, eagle op the sea, 

'Thou island king! Who now art fain 
At large to haunt the wintry main ; 
j^t large, thy summer sojourn past, 

To dally with the stormy blast, 

And sport thee on the boundless tide ; 

Nor longer on thy fort abide ‘ yio 

’Mid IShetland’s northern waves, that break 
Round craggy Foulah’s lonely peak. 

Bird of the sea, and sea-gift throne! 

Who on tliy cere-:PLAD hill alone 
The plundering falcon s ensign wear’sl ; 

Alone of ocean’s wanderers tear’st ^ 

^Tiy prey with hooked claws acute, 
ihrojected from the palmate foot! 

Strong through the billowy deep ^ swim ; 

More strong to scud o’er ocean’s brim, 
pt forage in the aerial height!— 
pcared, intercepted in his flight, 
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'J'hrough FEAR OP THEE the ravening gull 
Disgorges from his gullet, full 
( >f fresh-caught fish, the finny prey : 

(Viuglit in its rapid seaward way, 

The finny ^rey is doom'd to fill 
Thy mightier gorge find stronger hill. 

Nor dares the eagle's self to meet 

Thy •PROWESS, 'when thy island seat 930 

Thou hold’st the Boreal waves Jimong, 

Guard of thy nest and cherish'd young. 

Nor safe is venturous man to brave 
Tliy fastness in the mountain cave, 

And of its treasur'd brood despoil. ' 

lx»st, 'mid liis inefiectual toil, 

Descending sheer thy piercing beak 

On his cleft head unshelter'd wreak 

Keen vengeance, and the rocky shore 

Strew with his brains and streaming gore. 940 

Then* only rescued, if the advance 

Of sharpen'd pole, or steel-capt lance, 

Meet in full tilt thy furious course; 

And by thine own impetuous force 
Home through thy bronze-like corslet driven 
Of plaited plumage rent and riven, 

Prevent the death'-denouncing blow. 

And leave unscath'd the victor foe. 

Fain wouJ4 the Muse her course pursue 
On fancy's pleasant wing, and view, 9S0 

Besides these champions of the race, 

Those of inferior force, and trace 
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Or ere they quit their summer home, 

O'er the wide sea at large to roam, 
llie birds that rear in countless flocks 
Their nestlings on our British rocks. 

Vain were the task: yet as her &ght 
8he takes from Shetland isles to tVioirr, 

From Thames to Shannon, may she note, 

How on the rolling billows float ; * or»o 

Or wander o'er the pebbly beadi, 

And shore of level sand ; or stretch 
Their wings above flie ocean stream 
With cry, and bark, and laugh, and scream, 
Which, half amid the whelming sound 
Of wind and surging wateM drown'd, 

The listener's rapi attention claims; 

Of various families, and, names 
That vary with their changeful hues, 

The ponderous Gulls and lighter Mews. 5170 

Yet may she make far-off descent 
On the rich shores of southern Kent, 

Or bleak Northumbria's isles of Fjsrn, 

Discursive with the rapid Tern: 

And note their congregated flight, 

Now soaring up the aerial height^ 

Now pouncing on the fishy main, , 

Now wheeling round and round again; 
fhe ear-piercing clamour, loud ^d shrill ; 

'I'he slender head, the awl-like bill^ O 8 O 

'tke piRionB' pmnted length of sail, . 

"fhe tapering form, the forked toil, 
fbe motions nimble, light,, and free, 
that mark those swallows of the sea. 
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Yot may she northward set her sail, 

And scud before the farouring gale, * 

Where by lone Man the racing tide 

liuns swift, and on its southern side 

That islet stands, by dweller known 

None save the ocean tribes alone, 990 

And they the burrowiijg race, whose lair 

Usurp'd the tribes of ocean share. 

There may she pause, and see thorn spring 
Waked by the mom on clanging wing, 

Arid darken, as with yell and scream 
They wheel around, the orient beam : 

But chiefly note the Puffin sheer 
O'er the scarce dimpled wave bareer, 

And fly at once, and run, and swim, 

With wing fuid foot and pendent limb, IWK) 

And scarcely in the water dip 
The unwet weh or pinion's tip ; 

A compound motion, undefin'd, 

As gliding on against the wind 
With restless ^course the livelong day 
'Jliey forage for their w'atry prey. 

Yet may she coast more northern seas, 

Round IIebrid isles and Obcades, . 

And SitetioAND onward, till more far 

Her course the icy mountains bar ; 1010 

And there the kindred Fulmar seek, 

His nostril brj>ad, and crooked beak 
With yellow nail projecting; whence, 

Instinctive weap<Sn of defence, 

By nature taught, against his foes 
A stream of liquid oil he throws 
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At random gather’d from the sea, 

Ilis floating food ; more plenteously. 

As tending on the Harpooner’s sail, 

He shares the plunder of the whale. 1020 

How great is nature’s kindness, shown 
When needed most ! From liim alone, 

Free burgher on her common way. 

Himself to man an easy prey, • 

By day supplied a grateful feast^ 
llieir ailments cur’d, their wounds redrest, 

Their lamp illum’d with evening light. 

With down their couches strewn by night, 

Saint Kilda’s simphi natives find ; 

Nor less a signal of the wind^ 1030 

As by his flittings or repose 
Defin’d the aerial cuiYcnt flows. 

Yet may she stretch — But lo ! her vyc 
That LITTLE uiBD, swift coursing by, 

Regards with manifest intent, 

To learn his roving spirit’s bent : 

And thus she speaks a kindly woyd 
Of question to that Httlc bird : 

And thus, in fancy's listening ear, 

Tliat little bird gives answer clear. 1040 

. Whence and what art thou, liitle bird?” From 
Shetland's isles I come, 

i‘ Where round the lonely mountain <pck the northern 
billows foam: 

^ Where almost all the summer long the sun shows 
I forth his light. 

But now its fast-diminish'd rays ^vc place to 
< lengthening night.” , 
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“ What didst thou tliere, thou little bird ?” “ In the 
sweet vernal hour 

1 sought a solitary isle to make my nuptial 
how'r : 

There with^my mate our egg to hatch;> our feeble 
brood to rear. 

As our forefathers lon^ had done erewhile from year 
year." 

What art thou call'd, thou little bird?” ‘‘From 
holy man 1 claim, 

Who stroY(r of old to walk the deep, the little 
Petrel's name : ♦ 1050 

And for tluit o'er the ocean wave with matchless 
spe(‘d 1 flee, 

From some the Oourheh's name I bear, the CounsER 

OF TUB SKA." 

“ No^v*wlii tiler go’st thou, little bird ?” I go o’er 
ocean wide, 

On the white horses of die sea, the curling waves to 
ride : 

To ramble, as my fancy leads, o'er all the wintry 
main, * 

Till genial hours again return, and spring-tide smile 
again." 

Far wilt thou dy, thou little bird ?" Afar and 
wide I flee. 

From north to south, from east to west, o'er all the 
Atlantick sea. 
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For foreign climes the last am 1 to quit tlij parting 
track, 

And I the first at thy retiini to hid thee welcome^ 
. bitek.” lOGO 

AVhere is thy homestead, little bird ?*' Upon the 
ocean's breast 

c 

The dwelling of my homestead is, my sojourn and 
my rest. 

, The wild winds sing the lullaby, that lulls me to my 
sleep, 

My curtains are the arching waves, my cradle is the 
deep." 

“What living findst thou, little bird'i?*' “The 
waters yield me food. 

Ten thousand precious things that float upon the salt 
sea flood ; 

The oil, that films its surface o'(»r, clings to my 
plumed breast. 

Thence by my bill imbibM becomes my most dtdicious 
, feast.” 


“ Wliat vessel bears thee, little bird ?” No vessel 
to supply , 

My passage o'er the seas I need, who run, and swim, 
and fly; 1070 

'jlSmoQlh* without eflTort glide aloiig,^without fatigue 




THE STORMY PETREL. 


365 


Yet mount I not the vollied clouds, but with soft 
bosom sweep, 

With web-like foot, and pointed wing, the surface of 
the deep : 

(.)n water, as on glass, unbent with printless footstep 
trip. 

And skim the wav**, por in the spray my unwet 
pinion dip.” 

^Vliat is tliy refuge little bird, if storms thy path 
o’ertako f * 

“ 1 hie me to tlicj sheltering rock, or passing vcssers 
wak(^ ; 

And food with refuge there I find, if kindly heart 
a-board, 

For kindly is the seaman *s heart, a welcome dole 
alfonl. 1080 


There Airking close beneath the stem, wasU*d by the 
surge 1 ply. 

And uttiir through the starless night a faint and 

... * 

waihng cry. 

The mariner with watchful eye regards my crouching 
form. 

And notes, my wailing note of fear, presagcful of the 
storm.” 


“ \\Tiat deems, he of thy presence then ?” Alas ! of 
me he deems, 

As of a phantom shape that haunts the sick man’s 
fitful dreams, 



366 


MUSE^S DIALOGUE WITH 


An ominous portentous sign of witchery and woe, 

As if my presence cjius'd the storm, it only serves to 
show. 

And when tlie storm at last arrivc^s, by my alann 
foreshown, 

And wildly o*cr the tossing, waste the labouring })ai k 
is blown, * 101)0 

On me all innocent and free fnlhi guile h(! easts th<* 
blame, 

And with ungracious titles blends tln^ liarmless 
Petrel^s name. 


But though on me his erring tongue unkindly namc^s 
bestow, 

lie seeks not with unkindly act to work me scatlie 
or woe : 

Some t(Tror checks him, or juThaps some g(mtle 
* thought and kind, 

And so the refuge that I crave uninjur’d there T 
find.” 


"" Thence whither go'st thou, little bird V* If from 
the wintry main 

I 'scape in safety, and behold the r vernal days 
again, 

Sneed me to my native ishi. the northern seas 
4 f limong, 

l^nd tend my houshold cares again, and rear again 




my young. 
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Till there perchance some islander shall seise mo, 
more unkind 

I'haii all the rage of wintry seas, and all tlie stormy 
wind ; 

Sliiill porforatS ^dth flighted Avick my oil-impregnate 
frame, 

And of the little Petijel make a lamp, a Avinged 
flame.” 

In sooth it seems, thou little bird, thou Icad'st a 
Avoary life, 

h^or ever Avarring with the Avinds, and with the avraxs 
at strife : 

For ev(‘r perils hy the sea above thy path impend, 

And thence pres<‘YvM thou meet’st on land a melan- 
cludy end.” 

Xol so : the poAv'rs, my jVhiker gave, are meet for 
myl^mploy. 

And what thou deem*st a weary life, I deem a life 
of joy: 1110 

(fl’*future ills it recks me not, on ocejm or a-shore, 

Death's shaft is SAviftly sped, nor fear emhitttjrs it 
before," 

Now, little Petrel, fare thee wdl, fleet cotJXiSER 
OF THE SEA ! 

Clear symptoms mark I of the care of Providence 
in thee : 

Of all the palmate tribe the least, of all /tis thine to 
stray 

The furthest o'er the boundless sea, imd find thy 
homeAvard w'ay. 
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lie liaj>py, as thy nature’s law permits! And (», 
may He, 

Wlio rescued Peter from the wares, and gives such 
pow’r to thee, 

jMy strength in this wide waste of ^ife to meet my 
^ trials square, 

And teach me where he wills to go, and what he 
^vills to bear ’^ !” 1120 


* See a reproseutetion of the “winged flame in Mudie’w 
Hritish Birds, vol. ii. last page. 
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\ t'r. 

Symptoms of iiicroitsmg docliiio in tlic oitrly part of 
Octolior iiiixt with j)h*asurable fwituros. Projier cflPhcts 
of an ac<piainiaiic(^ xvith nature, eonfidence in Provi- 
ihmoe, and heiiovoleiice to our fellow' c*reatiivcs . . 1-80 

JJ(Niutyof a fine October da 3 ^ Tin' rural walk. Misty 
inoming Miccecded by a clear noon. Oossamcr. Tlio 
uplaml. Distant sounds breaking the stillness. Delight- 
fulness of siicJi sounds. J{e^ ivt^l song of tlic IbHlbroast. 

Pied Wagtail. Ijinnets, their change of ]>liiinage. The 
Ooldfinch. Thistledown 81-214 

'J'he A^'■oo<flalld. 'flie Nuthatch ; his remarkable actions 
and fonnation. WquiiTcl. Tree Creeper : difficulty of 
noticing him : his usefulness. The Pheasant ; his 
/Ix'autiful plumage. The I’artridgc ; his attacliiiient to 
his brood 215-820 

l^'iehlfare and Redwing. Migratory birds from the north. 
Iiitercei)ted by sevc-re weather in their passage south- 
ward. The Stiire or Starling ; his peculiiirities. Pnee 
]>aid for social enjoyments ..... 821-380 

The Marsh. The Lapw ing. His motions. Artifices to 
protect his young. The Snipe, liis shyness and peculiai* 
flight. The Woodcock, his hahitations. A Night- 
feeder. Peculiar adaptation of his powers. Contrivance 
poiT^etually appai'eut in the w orks of creation . • 381*474 
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OCTOJlEtt. 


Vru, 


Willi Ducks, their order of flight. Annual migration. 
Beauty spot. Various species. Wild Geese. Various 
sf)ecies. Their iiiarslialVd flight. Goosanders, various 
speck's. Wild Swans, their difference from the mute 
or tame Swan c. . . 475-G3fi 

Gulls, visit inland parts, associate with rooks. The 
Hooded Crow', confined to the north in the summer: 
the only Crow there Icnown. Associates with others 
in the south. Such peculiarities inexplicable. Tlu? 
Uing-Ousel. A piissenger in the south of Kiigland. 

Its iiassage first noticed by White. Not accounted for. 
Wisdom of a Naturalist ..... 037-7*14 

Tlie Lake. Herons. - Supposed Seiitinid. Interchange 
of residence. Wonderful instinct of migratory bii*ds. 
Wisdom and Goodness of the Creator. A lesson for 
man 74»'>dl04 

Domesticated Wild Diiclcs. Golliuule or Moor Hen. 
Different habits of birds. The Tippet Grebe carrying 
her young. Inhumanity deprecated. The balt^ Coot. 

Fish rising. The landscape in the w^ater. The inaiiy- 
c!oloiired wood. The falling leaves. Absence of flowers. 
Muslirooms. Impending rain. Life like an Octolier ^ 
day. Happiness of contemplating nature . . 

“ Speak, Lord, thy servant hearetli” . . , 953-988 



OCTOBER. 


WiTU symptoms of year*s decline 
Mark Vi by each deep and furrow’d line, 
Tliat gathers on thy clouded face ; 

But not witliout thy proper grace. 

Such grace as lights with placid gleams 
The eyes of ancient men, and J>cams 
In their meek smile, wliile on the head 
Tlio frost of hoary hairs is shed : 

(JcTOHEK, we thy early day 
Jlejoice in, and desire its stay. 

For, as in ancient men, the wliilc 
J^ppears that meek benignant smile, 

The wrinkles on the furrow’d cheek, 
Inveterate signals, still bespeak 
,What is., the next approaching stage 
Of their eventful pilgrimage : 

So well we know thy present state 
What darker prospects soon await; 

And ev’n as thou dost first appear. 

Fain would we have thee linger here, 

Nor change thy mild jmd pleasant day 
For signs of more confirm’d decay. 

What though the chill and frosty morn, 
Late of its fair proportion shorn ; 

The hasty twilight, that bereaves 
Of their full lengtli the darkening eves ; 

♦ 2 n 2 
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SYMPTOMS INCKEASJNG T)K(;LINE. 


The leiigtlicning nights, that now assume 
More than their equal share of gloom ; 

Mind us of charms, alas ! gone by, 

And haply wake a longing sigh: ^ 

Yet much, when once is spent and past 
The tem])est*s equinoctial blast, 

While yet the radiant noons retain 
Signs of fair autumn’s mellow reign. 

Ere yet the deej)eniug shado\fs near 
i )f dark November’s form appear ; 

With much is calm OcTOJiEU fraught. 

To promjit the sadly-jdeasing thought ; 

AVith much, amusement to disp('ns(' 

And pleasure to the admiring sense ; to 

With much, enjoyment’s better part, 

^ To store the mind, and mend the heart ; 

If objects, which the sense amuse, 

Give cause for more exalted views. 

And forms of earth be madt' to bear 
Stamps of a heavenly character. 

For ’tis not he, that throws his glance 
lilxcursive o’er this wide expanse, 

And thence on his mimetick page 

Can sketch, with Israel’s royal* sag<‘, 50 

In all its form and tints tixinsferr’d i 

The portraiture of every bird. 

That floats upon the liquid air; 

Of every stone earth’s caverns hear, 

‘ Or plant that from her surface springs, 

All beasts, and fish, and creeping things; 

AVho reads the book of nature right: 

Unless from scenes that please the sight, 



CONFIDENCE IN PROVIDENCE. 37^ 

And to the miiul unfold the door 

Of nature's coiui)rohcnsive store, 00 

lie learn that treasure-house to scan, 

A AvisEK and a iietteu man: 

MoJtE wiSEf to see how separate each 
May the same lore instructive teach 
Of deep eontrivanco, goodness, might; 

How link in link, they all unite 
To s1j(»w the sann? pervading soul. 

That rules and animates the whole : 

And UETTEU, ill his ueavenlv Gctde 
Ff more and more liis heart confide, 70 

15y Avhom their place and pow'r niaintain 
The mutual links of nature's chain, 

By whom all living souls arc fed, 

And ‘‘all our hairs are nundiercd* 

And thence he learn, still more to sec 
With eye of mild uknionity 
Each living thing, as one that draws 
Life from the same creative Cause, 

As one that's form'd alike to share 

With him the same preserving care. «0 


How lovely this October day ! 
Mild Autumn still maintains his sway, 
In part controU'd, but not subdued, 

By tyrant Winter’s seeptre rude. 

Come, and ere yet the miry way 
Forbids us far a-field to stray, 


Luke 3ui. 7* 
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A RT7RAL WALK. 


(>ome, WELL-BELOVED, forth with me: 

For much thou lov'st to hear and sec 
‘"Each rural sound, each rural sight,” 

I’urt' source of innocent delight, !)(» 

X(»w by the swiftly waning year t 
Made to the pensive mind more dear. 

(.)r, if perchance domestlck care, 

Orllioaith infirm, detain tilicc there, 

Alone 1 go : the autumnal hour 
O’er all things sheds a soothing power, 

And grateful to the musing mood 
Is now the rural solitude. 

I low bright, and blue, find calm, and clear. 
Appears the unclouded atmosphere ! KU) 

About the mountain’s viewless head 
The moni in wreathed folds was spread: 

And vainly strain’d the in<j[uiring ey*^ 

For stream or hedge, for earth or sky. 

But lo ! withdrawn the misty skrecn. 

The far-off* landscape smiles serene ; 

And not a speck we sc<^ impair 
The pureness of the bright blue air ! 

Yet remnants of that misty skreeii 
Still linger on the meadows green, 110 

On coppice how’r, and hedgerow spray, 

That flaunting skirts the amusive way. 

The SPIDER there her m;izy line 
Suspends, how delicately fine, 

Besprent with many a sparkling gem, 

From blade to blade, from stem to stem. 

JLiike pleasant thoughts, that rest behind, 
bright memorials to the mind 



DISTANT SOUNDS BDKAKING THE STILLNESS. 37^ 


Of ills, that o’er its prospects cast 
All early gloom, now clear’d iind past. 120 

Cliinh we you path, and pause awhile, 
Inclining on the upland stile ! 

How deep the stillness all around ! 

How clearly comes each distant sound ! 

The schooldoy’s shout now mounts the hill, 

And now tlie plouoicman’s whistle shrill ; 

Hark ! ’tis the village cock ! and hark ! 

Tis now the lonely sherp-imki’s bark ! 

Or AvooiKitJEST’s solemn coo: or cry 
Harsh-grating of the watcliful pie: 130 

Or .jay's loud scream of startled fear, 

Announcing steps approaching near, 
licturn’d hy others, as they press 
To gain the thicket’s deep recess: 

Or gabhling geiise from elmy grange. 

That o'er the late-shorn stubhle range: 

Or BG^^KS, that crowd the new-turn’d ground, 

Or seek the wood with crotiking sound. 

Such simple sounds, tl^t please the ear 
In natuie's ample theatre, 140 

Find echoes in the feeling heart 
More than the richest strains of art ! 

Nor wholly is the hedge-row mute. 

Perch'd by the spindle’s crimson fruit. 

Or the red cornel's leaves among, 

The Redbreast trills his cheerful song. 

Silent erewhile, of late again 
lie wakes the interrupted strain, 



370 REDBREAST": WAGTAIL: LINNETS. 

As if witli kind intent to clieer 

T]io dulnoss of tJie waning year. lo(» 

Sing on sweet bird, in saf<'ty sing! 

A feather of thy russet wing 
W'c would not hurt: and if thou c^mio 
To glad our hearth, the frequent <'Tumh 
Shall bid thee welcome. Far are flown 
Thy social tribes, while tlbou alone , 

Sing’st blithe, as in the hour wt>f prime, 

Lov*d warbler of the autumnal time. 

Of many an early friend hc*reft, 

More prize >ve those who still arti left! WiO 

And oft I stop, wdth thee to nf)t<s 
Though not like thee of tuneful throat 
Or breast of ruddy plumage, him 
The bird of graceful figure slim, 

And robe and vest and kerchief pied; 

As to and fro, from side to side, 

With uiiJVERiNG TAIL, and forvmrd hcad», 

Q,uick runs he o’er the dewy mead, 

And darts upon his insect prey: — 

Or mark the flocks of linnets gray ’ I'Jo 

Start from the sheltering hedge beneath, 

And flutter o’er the furze-clad heath. 

See, from their wdiite-plum’d fronts are fled, 

And dusky throat, the flaming red, 

Till spring again with love illume 
Tlie lustre of each blood-bright plume. 

About the glolie-likc cluster’d ball, 

Which crowns the upright thistle tall, 

JWith many a fellow of his kind, 

I^Yuit of the summer months combin’d, 


180 



THE GOLDFTXCn: THE THISTLE I>OWX. 
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Tlic^ Goldfinch waves liis yellow wing; 

And ill the sunsliiiie wantoning 

Peeks from the jilant the plumed seed : — 

S^vift from its native dwelling fn*i*d, 

The down tmfolds its radiate sail, 

And dances on tlie huxom gale, 

Or o’er tlie ground clisportiiig light 
Streaks tlie green turf with flakes of white, 
l^oor bird, thy f'ew brief <lays en joy ! 

Soon shall th(‘ idle truant boy liio 

Iiitrap, and in a ejige iiielude 
Thy sportive* form ; or winter rude 
AVhelm'd in the snow thy food withhold, 

Or pinch thee witli inclement cold. 

Iliut thine, from vain forebodings free, 

Meanwhile tlu^ cheerful heartsome glee. 

And so to us docs Wisdom call. 

And bids us not with care forestall 
0'erex<j^uisit(i the ills that lie 

Hid in unseen futurity: 2(H) 

But thankfully to day enjoy 
God’s bounty, nor tin? mind annoy 
With anxious m usings on to morrow ; 

And, if our portion then he sorrow, 

To boar with faith, as best we may, 

And patience the afflictive day. 

Unwise the foretaste of a doom 
Severe, which may or may not come; 

And, if it comes, to blunt its sting 

May haply with its coming bring, 210 

Beyond anticipation’s note, 

Some sweet and x»rcciou8 antidote; 
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THE woodland: the nuttiatoii 


Enough for man, what God’s high will 
Appoints, his dmly sharo of ill! 


Hark to that clattering noiso afa»v, 

Which with repeated frequent jar 
Sounds from the depth of yonder wood, 

And mars its silent solitude ! 

Approach, hut gently and wiili care, 

Lest you the busy woodman scart^ 220 

And of his craft’s rich meed despoil. 

See, where intent upon his toil 
He stands, and smites with frequent blow 
Of his hard bill the prize below, 

Firm in that chink tenacious shut, 

As in a vice, the hazel nut. 

The frequent blow the nut resists: 

And now around he turns and t^vists 
His anvil, that a part more weak , 

May feel the impression of his beak ; 230 

Wiich, by the body’s forceful swing 
Propeird, makes loud and louder ring 
The thicket, till the vanquish’d shell 
Yields to the mighty master’s .spell, 

And at his foot the hidden prize 
Disclos’d, the precious kernel lies. 

'Tis but a slight and feeble bird, 

Thus far off through the tliicket heard, 
iThe little Nuthatch. But the skill 
f And vigour of his pick-axe hill ; 240 

The force of his expanded feet, 

^ firm to grasp, to run so fleet, 



THE saUlllREL. 
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As up and down witli motion free 
Tie climbs, descends, the forest tree ; 

Nor least of all, his mingled line 
Of eliestnut, buff, white, gray, and blue. 

Will with tl.e sight our care repay 
in wandering by tJio woodland way. 

Still more, if kind occasion servo 
To aid us, curious to observe 250 

Tli<‘ nimble-footed S(iuiriiei. : how' 
l^roiu tree lo tree, from bough to bough, 

With steerage of his bushy tail, 

And grasping claws, which never fail 
To seise the destin'd twig, he flings 
His form in seeming flight; or springs 
Up the steep boh*, with timid glance, 

Mocking tJie insidious foot's advance ; 

Or shrouded in the leafy cloke 

Of hazel, beech, or kingly oak, 200 

With clasping fore-feet handles fast 

Acorn, or nut, or husky mast ; 

Then stiiys liis task aw^hile, to pry 
With jealous and inquiring eye, 

What steps disturb his lone domain; 

Then turns him to his task again, 
riicK with sharp teeth his brisk pursuit, 

And revels in the unfolded fruit. 

See you the little Creeper twine 
Round yonder trunk his spiral line, 270 

Intent each mossy tuft to mark, 

Each crevice in the furrow'd bark, 



380 THE TREE-C'REEPKll: TUK PHEASANT. 


Where haply lurks his wish’d-for iood, 

TJie insects eggs or tiny brood? — 

JSciirco will you hear his Frequent squeak, 

(.)f sound monotonous and weak ; 

Scarce his retiring figure see : — 

As round the intervening tree 
Mouse-liko in size and act lie steals, 

The tree's impeding trunk conceals ^ 2«0 

His back in sober tawny dres4, 

Wings streak’d with brown, and silvery breast. 
Nor known, nor heeded much : but sent 
Tl\) man a powerful instrument. 

From orcliard-fruit, mid gardtm-fiower, 

Hedgerow, and copse, and woodland bower. 

To spoil tlie insect, and disfirni 
The canker of its pow ’r to harm. 

Such debt for kindness oft we owe 
To tlioso we little heed or know : 

Such benefit from meaner things 
To those of nobler semblance springs: 

Such blessings flow from feeble hands, 

When the Creator’s will commands! 

Was it the Pheasant’s whivniig wing, 

Whicli, starting up with sudden spring, 

The thicket’s soothing silence broke ? 

Was it the fowler’s vollied stroke, 

Which aim’d with sure and sad effect 
; The Pheasant’s whirring pinion check’d ? 300 

i The shot arrests liim in his pride! 

The blood his crimson’d plumes has died, 



TirR partridge: field-fare and redwing. 381 


And stains the green and grassy ground : 

Nor aught to stainih the deadly wound 
llis plumes of mingled hues avail. 

The? glossy h(^ad^ the streaming tail, 

The hreast, wliieh bnriiishVl scales infold 
(.)f chestnut, hlu(% and verdant gold. 

Nor aught avails the PARTJtiDGE’ fate 

1"o hinder, for his cherish'd mate :I10 

The heart with nuptial truth indued, 

And care parental for his hrood. 

The Pheasant’s fall T grieve ; but more 
The Partridge’ hapless lot deplore : 

For still for death, however need 
l)(*mand and justify the deed, 

^rh(‘ heart a JJaiig of pity feels; 

Most, vvh(‘n the blow most sudden stc‘als 
On those who seem the joys to j)rov<* 

And charities of kindred love ! 320 


About the white-thorn’s berried bush 
‘The Field-fare and the Hed-wing’d Tiuiusii 
Flit in unuumber’d throngs ; or speed 
To rushy fen, or plfishy mead, 

Impatient -for their insect fare, 

And darken with their flight the air. 

What ! do your northern banquets fail ; 

And, pois’d upon the autumnal gale, 

Seek ye heneatii our milder sky 

And warmer sun a fresh supply? ;i30 

Feed on, while yet the hedge-girt field 

Kich store of scarlet haws shall yield ! 



382 


MIGRATOBY BIRDS FROM THE NORTH. 


Feed on, while yet by frost un])Ouiid, 

CTnclotli'd by snow, tlie marshy ground 
liich store of insect food shall spare ! 

Then southward haste ! Ilut ah ! beware, 

Lest, joying in your festive cheer. 

Too long ye tempt the wintry year; 

Your flight lest sudden diingers bar. 

Your strength untimely famine mar; ‘ :i40 

And strew you on the stranger’s shore. 

To seek your vernal haunts no more: 

No more to cross the tranquil seas, 

And view your native maple trees, 

And pines that Avave above the rills, 

That fall from hug<^ Norwegian hills; 

(.)r roam by lonely Sw^bdjsjt mere 
Your groves of branching juniper ! 

lie too, full fain as now to share 
Your haunts, your spoils, the chattering ST\]n:, ;ir»o 
With fe(»t that lightly brush the ground, 

With wing revolving round and round. 

Whirl within whirl, in spiral flight. 

Ere on his evening couch he light, 

Oft shares your doom, together lost 
By driving snow, or pinching frost. 

What boots him then his speckled vest ; 

In black and green and purple drest ? 

Ilis whistle clear, and strong, and shrill, 

Beyond what human hp can trill ? aco 

j And wondrous faculty to reach 
i Sounds incomplete of human speech ? 



THE starling: his peculiarities: the marsh. 38H 

Yes, pretty bird ; thy msmners gay, 

Witli many an arch iind cunning way, ' 

Commend thee oft, a living toy, 

A playmate to the sportive boy. 

Though for his caix? no trifling cost 
Thou pay, the price thy freedom lost, 

Tlmu^'t sav’d from ills that frequent wait 
On th} expos’d precarious state, ;{70 

TJie gun, tlie net, the season’s strife; 

And blest with shelter, food, and life. 

Nor is such prit^o confin’d to thee: 

'Tis paid bv ail in just degree. 

Who scaj)e, by education tamed, 

The ills of nature unreclaimed. 

The sfifety, comforts, joys to know. 

The rules of social life bestow. 

Tint thee thy wicker bars restrain. 

Our wider range the law’s domain. 380 


Heck we the marsh. Or ere your eye 
Ifrom far his active form descry. 

Your ear amid his noisy sport 
Will t(*ll the Lapwing’s lov’d resort. 

For now from field or sandy shore 
Jn congregated crowds they pour, 

Bound o’er tlie land now here, now there, 

Or sport and frolick in the air 
With restless wing ; or tap the gi-ound. 

In hope the oft-repeated sound 390 

May penetrate the shaking mould, 

And fright the earth-worm from his hold; 
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Tin: lapwing: hts artifici-is. 


Or mark with sharp inquiring kon, 

When from tlie subterraneiui don 
Tn part appoars tlio PNj)oct(*d prey, 

And drag it writhing to the day. 

Hark to his cries! the oar they greet 
AVitli loud incessant call, “Pe-weet.” 

And by the admiring eye is si^on 
AVith purple gloss'd his coat of gri'eii ; • 

Pent upward with elastick spring 
Ilis darker crest; and flapping wing. 
AVhich bears him swift aw^ay to shun 
Suspected steps, half flight half run. 
i^or bird 1 They say, his nestling ])roo<l 
To skreon, if lureliing dog intrude, 

He'll strike his foe, then fl'ign a wound, 
And fluttering i*un iilong the ground 
A devious course, if so liis feet 
Tlie keen pursuer's aim may elu^at. 

AVho would not praisis such blamcdess 
Essay'd on fond afi'ection's part? 

'Tis nature's warning call to save 
From harm the progeny she gave; 

The voice of Providtuice, to prove 
The value of parenhil love ! • 

There too perhai)s, although more rare 
AV^hile yet the groves their foliage wear, 
For till the wintry months draw nigh, 
He northward loves a cooler sky, 

Eecluse in Citmuuia's humid fells, 

Or ScoTi4> dank and rushy dells, 
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TUE fiNIPi:: T«B WOODCOCK. 

Or where o'er vale or inounlaiii’s head 
Green J{1 rin\s heathery swamps are spread ; 

You'll h<‘ar remote the feehle pipe 
Shrill sounding of the wakeful SNipri:, 

And catch v^ecedhig from the view 
llis spots of hlack iiiid rusty hue ; 

As starting from his retidy f<m 
lie flips abrupt the approach of men, 

And Avith quick wing and zigzag flight 
Dazzles the unpractls'd foAvh*r’s sight. 

What others tell, the Muse recites: 

]A)r, child of peace, she not delights 
The fowler s fellowship to claim, 

N(»r deals she in the slaughterous gani(‘ : 

(Content to take for needful food 
llie creatures, (jjod proTi ounces good ; 

Jiut not with blood her hands to stain, 

And make a pastime ^of tlioii* pain ! 440 

• 

There too the bird you'll haply find. 

Of larger size, cong(!nial kind, 

J<YesL from the IIaltk/s sounding shores, 
Perclumce from fcicoTi.ANifs hills and moors, 

From Grampian heights and Moray’s shades, 

To sojourn in our southern glades. 

Tlie marsh his nightly haunt: the wood 
Within its secret solitude, 

Which on the kind their name bestow's, 

Supplies their place of day's repose, 450 

Where moss-groAvn runnels oozing wxdl 
Through bosky glen or hollow dell, 



i86 peculiah fitness op nis powers. 

'llicre rest they, till the closing day 
Tlie signal gives to seek their prey. 

Where the long worm and shrouded fly 
Close in their marshy burrows lie; 

Then issue forth by nature’s power. 

To banquet through the midnight hour, 

Till the gray dawn their ardour daunt, 

And warn them to their woodland haunt 4Gi) 
Mysterious pow’u! which guides by night 
Througli the dark wood the illumin’d sight ; 
Which prompts them by the unerring smell 
The appointed prey’s abode to tell, 

Bore with long bill the investing mould, 

And feel, and from the secret hold 
Dislodge the reptile spoil! But who 
Can look creation’s volume through, 

And not fresh proofs at every turn 

Of the Creator's *mind discern; 470 

Tlie end to which his actions tend; 

The means adapted to the end ; 

The reasoning thought ; the cfFective skill ; 

And, ruling all, the Almighty will? 


Lo, as we look above, around, 

Signs upon signs of God abound! 

On wings that mock the vollied storm, 

High overhead in wedgelike form, 

Or in the column’s lengthen’d row, 

More near earth's surfm;e stooping low 4Sa 
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Tlieir pennons through the dusky night. 

The AVild-ducks steer their annual flight. 

From craggy cape, and winding creek, 

And lonely mountain isles, that break 
The ocean's broad expanse, that roars 
Round Scandinavia's Boreal shores, 

Disperst in many a rambling band 

O'er southeni marsh, and lake, and strand, 

A numerous tribe alike they claim, 

Rach race distinct, the Wild-i>uck' 8 name: 

But eiLch its proper miirks assumes. 

Shape, habits, haunts, and varied plumes ; 

Though on their varied plumc's' array 
Kaoh with distinctive tints display, 

Of all alike the common note, 

A mirrour bright, a beauty spot. 

And Avith mctalliok radiance fling 
Effulgence from the burnish'd wing. 

AVhether the common AVild Drake show 
His throat and breast's cmpuriiled glow, 500 

Mixt witji the verdant tints that deck 
His glossy head and AvaAy neck: 

Or |;hc loud Gadwall, scale on scale 
O’erlaid, his coat of feathery moil: 

Or Sheldrake's black green -tinctur'd head, 

And gorget white and breastplate red: 

Or Pochard's gray and mottled back, 

AVith russet head and corslet black: 

Or HE that wears depending down 

His purple neck a tufted crown: 510 

Or whistling AATigeon, with inlay 

Of undulations black and gray 


2 c 2 
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(lOLDEN eye: iiaulequin duck, ET(\ 


(.■lioquciriiig Ills streak'd aiid dajipled coat. 

With cream-like head, and chestnut throat ; 

He of white cheeks and <ioli)E]s-eyei), 

Of white and black altcmah} pied. 

Matching the whistling Wigeou's cries: 

Or UE ill garb of many dies, 

Dark but with ereseents white betwi-eii. 

Like hero of the magick scene, ri20 

Equipt the crowd's applause to nin, 

The parti-colour'd liAHLE^uiN : 

Apt for his shelly food to rak(‘ 

The oozy sludge the SeooNiuLL-DuAKi: : 

The broad-biird Siiovellek's >\ing of blue: 

With marks of green and yellow hue, 

Whose light-brown breast dark spots aneid. 

Least of his kind the clacking Teal: 

Or HE who head iind breast and batik 
Clothes with a suit of velvet black: 5:m) 

Or ho that suit of velvet dark 
Who varies with a twofold mark, 

White-spotted on the wing and cheek : 

Or whom his lengthen’d plumes bespeak 
Of all his kind most graceful, he 
The Pintail, Pheasant ov the ska : 

(')r he, with loud and clanging cry .. 

Though rarely in our southern sky 
Be spread his black and chestnut sail, 

The Sheldrake of the swalijiw tail: Tiio 

Or Ibthd his northern isles to quit, 

‘ Though by his pow’rs of motion fit 
To take the fleetest, longest flight, 

The Eider, who his plumage white 
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Of fill that graze the occcin fields 
Tlie lightest, softest, warmest yields, 

J*rofus<‘ly from the living breast 
Plue.k’d oif to line the grassy nest; 

'riuMiee home hy oft repeated stealth 

It forms tJie island plunderer’s wealth, 550 

Our artificial wants’ supply; 

And lor tin- stately canopy 
Means of volu}ituous case bestows, 

Tlie coueli of indolent repose. 

So more or less of varied race 
'llie Ducks their annual voyage^ trace, 

In marsliaird ranks of wedg(i or lim^ 

Obedient to the leader’s sign. 

Alike in wedgelike ranks aloft, 

The (ii:ese >nth downy plumage soft, 5f;o 

Or in the long-drawn column’s range, 

As nature's dictate prompts the change, 

Spce<l to the south on ckmging pens 
'Fo wiii^^er in the marshy fens. 

Tlie GREY LAG GOOSE, wdiicli wiiig'd of old 
n»c cloth-yard shaft of Bowyer bold, 

Of docile manners mild, the base, 

So reckon’d, of the household race. 

Which graze around the farmer’s home, 

O’er stubble field and common roam; .570 

But cliief in eastern fens reside ; 

Broad Lincoln’s treasure and her pride: 

He on whose hill imprest is seen, 

Thence named, the semblance of a Bean : 



3J)0 WHITE-FRONTED GOOSE; BERNACLE. 

lie who of white the double print 
llenrs on his neck, the dusky Buent; 

He his WHITE frontlet’s shining mark 
Who circles with a margin dark: 

And whiloinc deem’d from sea-bom shell 
To drop full-fledg’d the Bernaci.e ; 

« Distinct his mottled plumes’ array 
With crescent rims, black, white, and gray 
All white liis checks ; with sable spread 
His neck, and breast, and slender head. 

Stragglers besides, but these the most. 
Arrang’d in duly-marshall’d host, 

In Arctick regions nurtur’d, thence 
Now first their wintry flight commence, 

In wedgelike troop right onward bear, 

Or cleave with streaming Jile the air. 

The carcfiil leader’s gathering cry, 

Behind, the attentive train’s reply. 
Alternate, as they forward steer 
Their rapid course, give mutual cheer. 

Now too with sharp and sawlike bill 
Cylindrical, the season chill 
From their far dwellings in the north 
C%Us duly the Goosanders forth: 

Apt on the salt deep’s ooze to ride, 

And swiftly o’er its surface glide; 

More apt the yielding wave to rive, 

JDeep through the liquid chamber^ dive, 
Tlien wdth long pause, and far away 
Again the emerging tuft display: 
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Him with the feather's pendent crest, 

Nock purpled green, and nriDDsr brii:ast ; 

With breast of white the Diver dun ; 

And Fancy-liken'd to the nun 

Of Carmel, though a jet-black hue 

Inlay his white, the white-robed Smew. (JIO 

From Iceland, where to horse and hound, 

By moulting pinions to the ground 
(JoufinM, tlic else aspiring race 
Yields objects for the August chase. 

The prize of downy plumes to win; 

And tlience transferr'd the fleece-like skin 
Man's frame with grateful warmth arrays: 

From Avild Kamscuatka's cliffs and bays, 

From Lapland snows, and Norway lakes, 

The Swan his airy voyage takes: 620 

Unlike his kindred birds, whose mien 
Majestick decks this inland scene, 

Content with bounded sway to rule 
The precincts of their rushy pool, 

And row with arched neck sedate 
Their silent and sequester'd state; 

Nor sound to break that silence still 
Is echoed from their shallow bill. 

But less of form, more light of wing. 

These high with flight aspiring spring. 630 

The whistle strong, and deep-drawn whoop, 

Tell to the ear the passing troop; 

While from their proud aerial height 
The plumes, as falling snow-flakes white. 
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gulls: visit inland tarts. 


And broad expanse of wing defy 
The sharp ken of the straining eye. 


lint see, for not from viewless height, 

But, wheeling low with swooping flight, 

Maps his long wings the loud Sma-mrw ! 
llis back and sides of ashen hue, (i40 

And w'ings of fleecy brightm‘ss gleam 
Slow waving in the sunny beam. 

Of Jill the tribes of oc(*a.n none 

Less prompt the haunts of men to slimi: 

None more alert in frequent flocks 
At winter’s call tlieir cavern’d rocks 
To quit, and from the s(‘a-W'ash’d shorc^ 

Fly inland: there to hover o’er 
Freshet, or stream, or ruiiiiing brook, 

The trout’s lov’d haunt ; or with the rook rioO 
The new-turn’d furrow’s banquet share, 

Nor for their native billows care. 

Nor wfints there noiv in strange array 
Accoutred, with his mantle gray 
ThroAvn o'er his shoulders, breast, and back, 

’Die rest attir’d in speckless black. 

Head, wings, and tail, and legs below, 
llience fitly sfyl’d, the Hoodkd Crow. 

In Britain’s southern fields unknown 

Through summer months, he makes his ovm tiOO 

Frequented by his native flocks, 

Erin's and Scotia's northern rocks, 
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And IIebrid isles remote ; but most, 

Det.'ich’d from S('otja*s mainland coast, 

Wliero north v^^ard far the ocean foams 
Round Shetland’s islics, aiid Orkney’s holms. 

Tliorc bt^yoiid all his kind, the name 
That marks his kind *tis his to claim : 

"J'luTC, l)eyond all his brethren known. 

The C^ROw’s tlio TIooded Crow alone : C70 

Tliere his abo<lc he holds ; and there 
Jii nuptial league each W( 3 dded pair, 

(Such league is theirs,) on rock or tree 
Attend their nestling progeny: 

Their honu^ the sea-wash *d shore; their food 
The refuse of the salt sea flood. 

Won from the inmates of the deep, 

Or done to death the sickl}*^ sheep. 

But now to other haunts they roam, 

Make of our south their wintry home, (>80 

And with their brethren’s distant bands 
Expatiate o’er the fields and sands, 

Like fria’-s of orders blimk and grey. 

Expectant of their helpless prey. 

Facts such as those our senses know. 

But why alone the Hooded (hiow 
Of all his kindred tribe should flock 
In April to the northern rock : 

Or why of all his kindred race ^ 

Alone the Hooded Crow should trace 690 

His passage on October gales 
To southern shores and southern vales; 

And with his sable brethren share 
Like habits, dwelling-place, and fare : 
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'Tis what the philosophick mind 
Mdy yearn to know, hut fail to find. 

'Tis like the writing on the wall 
In King IIelshazzar's festal hall*; 

In nature's cord a tangled “‘knott;" 

That he, though wise, who made it not, 700 
May strive, but strive in vain, to spell 

ITie meaning of that miracle. 

<0- 

lie too the Tujiusii, who bears imprest 
The silver crescen'^: on his nuiiAST, 

Ilis plumes beside of sable bright 
Stamp'd with that curve of silvery white : — 

Why, while our inmates through the year 
The TirROSTUS and the Blackrird near 
Our homesteads still preserve their home, 

Nor e’er from southern England roam ; 7 10 

Their brother of the crescent white, 

Why does he thither wing his flight 
But with the breath of vernal air ; 

Nor linger, but forthwith repair 
To Cornwall’s moors, and Devon’s titles. 

The heaths and rocks of rugged Wales, 

To Derby's tors abrupt, that shroud 
Their summit in the misty cloud, 

To Erin’s mountain glens and rills. 

To Ayrshire streams, and Grampian hills? 720 
Now ill October’s fading day 
Why does he thither wing his way, 

Again with rapid glance explore 

His path by southern England’s shore, 

• Dan. V. 7- t 12. Marg. traus. 
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Nor linger, but forthwith advance 
O'er the salt strait to adverse France; 
And leave the brethren of his kind, 

I'lie Black-bird and the Thrush behind, 
Witliout his • social aid to cheer 
The later as the earlier year? 

’Twas thine the first, observant White, 
The ring-neck'd OirsBL's passing fiight, 

As to and fro at seasons due 

O’er JSelbounj;*s hanging woods he flew, 

To note, as nird by cerfciin laws, 

T^ut leave untold the mediate cause : 
Sagacious mth regardful eyes 
All nature’s works to scrutinise ; 

Too wise, the counsels to decide, 

Which o’er all nature's works preside: 
Contented oft the darkness thrown 
About thy mental sight to own. 

And much to Ills high will refer, 

Whose hands creation's sceptre bear! 


But stay! O'er yonder lake the while 
What bird about tliat wooded isle 
With pendent feet, and pinions slow, 

Is seen his ponderous length to row? 

'Tis the tall Heron's awkward flight. 

His crest of black, and neck of white. 

Far sunk his gray blue wings between. 
And giant legs of murky green. 

His tribe is seaward far away : 

And he remains, as peasants say, 
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About their sumujer haunts to dwell 
On guard, a faithful sentinel : 

I'ill spring again Avith genial sinih‘ 

Recall them to their nati^'e isle. 

On their lov*d oaks’ wide spreading crown 
Aloft to build their elose-stt town, 700 

Their brood to hatch, th<‘ir younglings rear; 

Then monish’d hence as now to ste(*r 

Far off their migratory 

For richer floods and ampler prey. 

So without Avords by secret sign 
S])eaks to their sense th<^ voice divine ! 

For these Ave see, for thousands more 
Who skim the aa^uax*, or pac(‘ the shor(‘, 

Who to and fro alternate range*, 

And in T)C e season iNXEitciiANe.i: 770 

The north and south, the s(*a and land. 

Tlie freshet and the briny stniiid, 

Noav bent to catch their finny food, 

Now careful for their future brood, 

Intent a safer home to share, 

Or breathe a more congenial air; 

And still from each migration find 
The succour suited to their kind: 

What foresight for their w^ints provides! 

What counsel o’er their plans presides! 7«0 

What sense instinctive, more than art 
Or reason, can the pow’r impart, 

To Cc'dculatc [the appointed time, 

Far ofl’ to knoAA^ the destin’d clime, 
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AVIieii from tlieir hiiimts to flee, and wlicre 
‘S(jek refuge through the patiilcss air! 

() AVjsdom, Goodness infinite! 

W}iose works are precious in thy sight; 

Who mad’st,' and \vh(> dost care for all ! 

To thee thy living creatures call: 790 

Though spoi^chless the call, thy hand 
TIjou deigu'st in bounty to expiuid, 

Their sufferings fe<*l, their w.'iiits redress. 

And fill them all with plentcousncss ! 

Tliey take the course tiiy will ordains. 

O, where that will conspicuous rtugns, 

Obediijnt as tin* watchful bird, 

Jle wine tf> mark thy lieavetily word : 

Like Itiin to follow where thou guid’st ; 

Like him to take what thou iirovid’sL ; 900 

Gn thee with rcaKSon's voice, withal, 

Passing his speech h*ss cry, 10 call ; 

Take, where thou wilt, iny fit abode. 

And trust for succour to my God I 


Mark you? ^Vlarm’d with upward wing. 

As near we draiv, tlie Mallards spring. 

W^ild, but DOMESTICATED here 

On tlie calm lake their brood they rear, 

Wcll-pleas'd no more afar to stray, 

And seek again their Arctick ivay. 810 

Yet lose they not, with change of place, 

The wildness of their pristine race : 

80 up, on hurried wing tliey start, 

And forward like the whizzing dart, 
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High through the air tumultuous stream, 
With outstretch’d neck, and noisy scream. 
With silent flight across the pool 
On wing and foot the Callinule 
For safety flits to low'ly bush, 

Or lurks within the sheltering rush. 

Thus nature prompts diverging ways! 

Some soar, expos’d to publick gaze: 

More safe to others, as iiioitj sweet, 

The secret path, the close retrt?at 1 

Unus’d aloft to soar, but fleet 
With OARAGE of the hmidlike feet, 

Most apt the liquid mass to strike 
With powerful stroke, direct, oblique, 

See, where across the lake slie rows 
Her crested form; and, as she goes, 

Full of maternal fears and cares. 

Lodg’d on her back her nestlings bcars^ 

The FEMALE Guebi:! Her glossy breast 
Sleek plumes of sattiny white invest, 
Wave-proof: and hangs her shoulders down. 
Down back and wings, of dusky brown 
A mantling tippet. Ah, forbear, 

Nor with intent remorseless dare, 

Thou who with gun and gun-craft tried 
Creep’st cautious by the water side, 

Dare not, while thus engag’d, with rude 
Assault to sever from her brood, 

And kill, or worse, disabled maim, 

Cliarg’d with her young, the anxious dam ! — 



lAnUMANITY DEPRECATED. 

Tis vain! The deadly shot is sped: 

And on the pool the dam outspread 
Floats lifeless! From her shoulders flung 
In the dcath-throfi, the orphan young 
Disperse, and seek, as hest they can, 
Itefuge from persecuting man! 

Relieving beast and fowl decreed 
Ily heavn in man’s behoof to bleed, 

The Muse ni(;e feelings o’er-refin'd 
Aflcjcts not ; but to duties kind 
Alive, the syin]){itliotick heart 
Mourns witli involuntary start 
Thus rent affection's tender pledge, 

And holds such death a sacrilege! 

And lo ! where dives the hungry Coot. 
[ know him by his sable suit, 

Streak'd with the pinion's border white, 
And o'ey his bill the frontlet bright. 
Again he dives: you well might know, 
There's store of finny prey below, 

Ev'n heaid you not the freq[uent'*dash 
Break the still lake with sudden plash; 
Whaft time emerging from the deep. 

The FLsn with spring elastick leap; 

Nor saw the rippling motion pass 
In circles o'er the wavy glass. 

The wavy glass is smooth again: 

And mark! nor wrinkle now, nor stain, 
Disturbs the crystal mirrour's face; 
Where in illusive traits we trace 
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Complete, as limner’s brush can show, 

The suiihright sky’s cerulean glow. 

The margin, that the waters lave, 

TIk; flags, that on the margin wav(‘, 

The sheep and cows and pastures green, 

And circling hills are pictur’d scien. «ao 

JSeen is the hill’s o’ershadowing pride 
111 all its TINTS 1)1 V MUST FI El), 

Which autumn’s glowing touch indues 
With richest rohe of thousand hues. 

Alas 1 Those thousand hues declare 
Corruption’s W'ork is busy then* ; 

Foreruiiiiers they of winter’s gloom, 

A victim garnish’d for the tomb ! 

Too true, tr/) true! For as wo tread 
The woodland path, ladiold, o’erspr(‘ad «*«) 

With T.EAVES is all the slipiiery way. 

Unseen consumption’s early pr(*y. 

Nor flow’r is left to glad the sight, 

Save that its streaks of pink and white* 

The CuANESBiLL here and tliere displays: 

And Musnuortivis spread their gill-like rays, 
Dispersing wide the powdery seed ; 
l*ast hy the crowd w'itli little heed, 

While cmrious eyes admiring view' 

Their stmeture, Jind their varied hue, DOO 

Or red, or yellow^, white t)r hrowni, 

The clublike stem, the pent-bouso crown. 

No mine through nature's broad domain, 

But yields, when ivrougbt, a precious vein. 

But these are losing noiv apace, 

The year’s last boast, their short-liv’d grace ! 
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Aside the cluh-like pillars stoop, 

And with contracted fibres droop: 

The pent-house crowns so smooth present 
Comprest, indented, upward bent Dio 

A shriveird' disk, a jagged rim: 

And clouded colours, dark and dim, 

•Succeeding to the early glow 
Of transitory brilliance, show, 

These symptoms of the year’s decay 
Tlieniselyes are melting fast aw’^ay. ^ 

As the bright locks of silver, shed 
Presageful on the aged head, 

Receding soon their covering spare 

Change for a surface bald and bare. ^020 

Still ruin speeds. Ev'n now a blast 
li as o’er the lingering foliage past, 

And round our steps the forest pours 
Its gorgious dross in frequent showers: 

As full and frequent as the rain, 

Which threatens soon to fall amain, 

And with* a veil the landscape slJroud, 

Impervious as the morning cloud. 

Such* oft is Life's dbief dav! At first 

'Tis wrapt in gloom: but, that disperst, D3f> 

All radiant doth its noontide shine: 

In gloom its evening hours decline. 

O for those days, from mom till night 
When all is gladness, all is light! 

Enough! Behoves we homeward haste, 

(!7ontent and grateful to have past 

2 n 
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Not pleasureless, throughout our way, 

Nor useless, this October bay. 

Blest, who can soften care, or find 
Employment for the vacant mind, !»40 

In nature's scenes ! Thrice blest is he 
Who forward casts his eyes to see, 
in all tliat through the waters move, 

In earth hencath and heaven above, 

The sovereign Power, who liature made, 

The Author in his works display'd: 

And, as before the temple shrine 
In vision came the voice divine 
To youthful fSamuers nightly ear ; 

Hears, rapt in thought, or seems to heai*, 

Though void of language and of speech, 

God's voice from ajJ creation preach ! 

Then does the faithful duteous heart 
Take up the listening 8amner.s part, 

Full fain to hear his Maker speak : 

And with submissive spirit meek 
Pursues the fyyure prophet’s strain, 

Invokes the warning voice again, 

Owns the blest sign, howe’er conferr’d, 

And welcomes thus the heavenly word^."' 


“'Speak, for thy servant hearctli, Loiu)!" — IIow 
varied are the ways, 

Whereby thy wisdom, O my Gob, the truth to man 
conveys. 


* I Sam. iii. 4, 0 , 
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'Tis thine to make thy will be known by many a 
speaking sign : 

Thy liowe'er reveard, to heed with answering 
lieart be mine ! 

Thou speakest in creation's works ! Where'er I gaze 
abroad. 

In nature's miracles 1 hear the voice of naturt' s 
(Tod: 

I hear thy voice of bounteousness breath'd in tJjt* 
* silent slmwer, 

And in the awful thunder storm I hear thy voice oi 
power. 

V . - * 

'fliou speakest in this chequer d scene of human joys 
an<l woes, 

AVTiere restlessness is hviii to guilt, to holiness 
repose : 070 

And oft though clouds of mystery perj)lcx my fet‘hle 
sight, 

J hear thee say that Thou art good, and till will y<‘t 
he bright. 

Thou speakest in thy book ! With words man's 
eloquence above, 

I licar -Thee of affection ttdl, surpassing woman's 
love : 

Of sinners from destruction saved, of blood in ransom 
given, 

Of faith by charity matured, and hope that rests in 
heaven. 


2 If L 
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Thou speakest in the secret heart ! *Mid vice and 
folly's din 

The whisper of the still small voice I hear my breast 
within. 

And when my feet would turn asi'de, I hear my 
guardian say, 

Right onward for the narrow gate, right onward 
hold the way. 

“ ISpcak, Lord ; thy servant heareth Tlict; !" — Nor 
sound I crave, nor sight, 

Which rapt thy chosen seers of old in visions of 
the night. 

fct to my watchful eye be still Thy works, Thy 
word, display'd, 

Witli Thy vicegerent in ray breast, inform'd by Thee, 
to aid : 

And when by conscience’ in^vard voice Thou wouldcst,^ 
Lord, be heard, 

Or by Tliy works of providence, or by Thy living 
word: " 

From earth’s obstructions purify my not-unwilling 
ear, 

And grant that what Thou speakest tlius, Thy 
servant's soul may hear ! * 98C 



NOVEMBER. 


VlSH. 

Dulness and uncGrtaiuty of the weatlier. The Garden 
Walk, , The Oai'deu 1-44 

Quick and complete change of the landscape. Tlio past 
month's effect on the woods. Trees stript of their 
leaves. The Ash, Sycamore, Poplar, Spanish Chestnut. 
Probably indigenous in England. London. Westmin- 
ster Hall. Kent. The Great Tortworth Chcstniit. 
Horse Chestnut. Their fruits. Fruit of the Chestnut 
in southern countries 45-lbo 

The Beech, tenacity of its leaves. Trees in progress of 
shedding their leaves. The Birch. The Alder. The 
Willow, a handsome tree in Ireland. The Weeping 
Willow. /I’he Elm. The Oak. .... l(il-24^ 

» 

The Hedgerow, its general desolation, partially relieved. 

. Such relief transient 245-27h 

* ,, 

More lively objects in the landscape. Tlie shrubbery, 
Laui’QL Bay-tree, Portugal laurel. Laurustinus. 
Arbutus, China Bose. Bhododendron . . 

Flowers in blossom. Perviukle. Ivy, beautiful but dan- 
gerous. Daisy, perpetually in bloom , . . 325-370 

The Holly. The Yew. Fir-trees. The Spruce, Silver, 
Balm of Gilead. The Scotch Fii-, its value in winter. 
Pines. The Weymouth Pine. Pinaster. Stone l^ne. 
Cedar of Lebanon. The Enfield Cedar. Cedai's at 
Warwick Castle. Beauty of the Tree. Its scriptural 
associations. Beflexions excited thereby . ^ 371-^10 
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Vkh , 

Pj'ogTfiSS of destruelion. Leaves wliirl’d round by the 
wind. A child’s compai’isoii. A grandtatluir’s prayer. 5 1 7-554 

L(*ssons to be derived from children. The Leaf and 
tlu; Butterfly ^ . . 555-612 

'riie brook. Collected leaves. Their effect. The stream 

61H-(:4b 

The wind. Its unceasing sound. Its awfulness. Sudden 
cos.sation of the storm ...... 64<)-7(»2 

< Iccasional singing of birds. The Blackbird. Their songs 
interrupted. The Tliru'b. The golden-crested Wren. 

His actions and figure. The Redbreast, a general 
favourite 76:i-77(i 

Les.s*Tiiheful birds. Ringdoves, &c. Rooks, apology for 
lliciu. Wagtail, Acc. Common Wren, his cheerfulness 
to be imitated. The Ox-eyc. Blue Tit, his curious 
actions and liabits. Sparrows. Their noisiuess. Their 
contentions at roosting 777-65H 

Q 

Occasional gleams of sunshine. The evening sun emerging 
from a cloud. A thought for the afflicted. Objects 
affected by change of place. The mind, similarly 
j’elievod. Short time of our continuance here. Pre- 
})aration for departure, Christian consolation on tlie 
death of friends &59-1013 


'Bio spreading vapour. Conclusion of meditation. Its 
probable advantages 1014-1045 



NOVEMBER. 


Enveloped in a murky cloud, 

With, tearful eyes aud wailings loud, 

November takes his sullen road, 

Thick with the forest *s honours strow'd ; 

A wither'd woodbine decks his brow, 
llis hand a sapless oaken bough. 

The darken'd day's impatient flight, 

The o’erhanging storms, tlie approach of night, 

Warn us with heedful eye to watch 

The hours* precarious course, and catch, lo 

As best we may, the favouring time 

For action in our watery clime. 

It likes me well, this oabden walk*! 

No, GLOOMY MONTH, thou* shalt not bidk 
My thirst for exercise and air, 

Liong as thy rains in kindness §|>aTO 
The velvet of the terraced mound, 

The shelter’d garden’s western bound. 

Above my head, a double row, 

Tall elms their arms o’erarching throw -ici 

With pinetrees mixed ; for pleasure made, 

And use, a rural colonnade ; 

Where in amusive pastime join'd, 

The social may with social mind 

• This “ Month” was written at a friend’s house, and his 
garden is here particularly intended. 
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Converse; or rapt in thouji;ht, alone 
The pensive coniinune with his own. 

A coppice northward shuts the scene: 
Bright laurels skirt with cast(^m skreen 
Tile well-trod moss ; and down the hill, 
lew paces off, a babbling rill 
Its colirse the hollow’^ hiuiks hetw'^ecn 
Holds onward, rather heard than seen. 
Beyond the fence, abruptly bunk'd, 

With moss and gadding ivy prank’d. 
Aloft a mbuntain on the west, 

Steep, and with hanging umbiage drest, 
Lifts from the iawn its swelling form, 

A bufeguard from the seaward storm. 
Bright to the. midday sun alone 
The distant view is open thrown. 

Where the pleas'd eye may roam at will 
O'er stream and meadow, vale and hill. 
So here my pleasant path I choose, 

And gaze and listen, pause and muse. 


Throughout the year's still varying range 
More swift, more mark'd, more perfect cirANOi’ 
Stamps not the landscape's alter'd face ; 

Than now the eyes regretful trace 
From mid October's noontides clear. 

To dull November dark and drear; 

From Autumn's many-colour'd dress, 

To first-bom Winter's nakedness. 

The* quick the change that flings a rohe 
Of verdure o'er the vernal globe, 
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And in rtio desert l»ids arise 
Delicious Eden's pamdise : 

More quick mt^seems is wav'd the Wiuid 
Of desolation o'er the land, 

And, ^\here fair Eden's garden smil'd, 

Ihdiind it leaves a <lreaiy wild. 

AVheu last the atoon with aspect dim 
Sliow'd o'(*r yon liill her silver rim, 

No tree in all the hanging wooi>, 
ilut roh’d in glossy vesture stood. 

And when she fill’d her circle bright, 

And ros(‘ .ibo\e the wood-erown'd height, 

Still not a tree, that caught her beam, 

But cast it back with richer gleam. 

Again h(T silver rim is seen, 

But glancing thro' tliat scanty skreeu; — 70 

And, when her full-orb'd face is shown, 

'Twill ligiit on leafless boughs «done. 

where he stands, who round him flung 
IJis arin»< witli winged foliage htng, 

Tlie smooth-stem'd Asti ! From branch and spray 
Those winged leaves are flown away; 

And nought remains to speak his pride, 

Save that at hand his beauteous bride 

Still on her key-liko hunches shows 

The pendent seed in dusky rows, ho 

While from her frapie is tom apace 

Hers, with her partner's verdant grace. 

Together in one fete conjoin'd, 

Thus sons and daughters of mankind 
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Have joy'd in fortune's sunny hour, 

And droop beneath bereavement *is pow’r! 

And be, who late his honours boro, 

Tho' blotch'd and blurr'd, the Sycamore, 

Stands bare wdth branches far outspread: 

And bare her tall and slender head f;o 

AVith upright shoots the Pot* la it rears, 

Of growth mature, a child in years. 

Nor this her shapely form and fair, 

Nor that his more majestick air, 

Aids to escape the common fall 
By nature's laws decreed for all. 

Bare is the thee that Spain sends forth 
T«^ gi’ace our less congenial north, 

If Spain indeed of right pretend 

That goodly denizen to send. loo 

Unless with some more sage you hold 

That in our Britain's woods of old 

Freeborn the stat^dy Chestnut grew; 

Whence a rich store our ftithers drov 
The spacious bmn to raise, or crown, , 

111 castled fort or towered town, 

Witli open-rafter'd roof the wall 
Of hallowr'd church or scutchcoii’d hall. 

Hence London saw of antique guist) 

Her fram'd and panell'd dwellings rise, no 

Stage above stage, projecting more 

And more each fresh successive floor. 

licence thou beheld'st thy palace rear 

|ts hall, imperial Westminster, 

$cenc of the goigeous Btdhard s feasts ; 

Where o'er ten thousand Christinas guests 
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Unnumbortl cressets blaz’d aloof, 
l)e2)endent from the liigh-arch’d roof. 

Hence did our English woods present, 

But most the wavy hills of Kent, 12(» 

(jkrard, to thy admiring sight , 

The Chestnut's bulk and towering height. 

Hence lately stood, or Imply stands 
Ev’n now in Tortwortji’s lordly lands. 

And stood in bygone days of yore, 

(What time the English ho^vmen bore 
The kc(Ui assault of Norman knights,) 

The landmark of manorial rights. 

Proud of his Saxon ancestry, 

And stature great, the Ciiesi’NUT tree; lao 

Nor through broad England's woods for age 
With that can all her sous engage. 

Howe'er it be, if British-bom 
Our parks his feathering leaves adorn, 

Or hut 'vs’ith growth adoptive rise ; 

Bare is the Chestnuts stately size 
Dismanried of his summer grtice: 

And l)are, of oriental KUje 

Is HE, who 2 )roudly dares to claim 

Of alien stock a rival name, 14 « 

But rival none in pleasant fruit: 

Tho’ still around the well-graz'd root 
Of ea<;h, the finger’d leaves among. 

The ground their prickly seed coats throng. 

Thu prompt to yield from twofold chest 
Its globes in white and russet drest, 

Priz'd for its fancied worth to feed 
And heal the breath-afilictcd stebd; 
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That its four valves unfolding wide 

Wbere seemly order'd, side by side, 150 

With bristly hair, and heron-neck’d, 

Its triple seeds are fix'd erect. 

More priz'd the fruit the pilgrim sees 
Home on the wood-wav'd Pyhenees : 

More priz'd, where southern sunbeams shiiuj 
On thee, Italian Apennine: 

Or where, SiciLiAii Etna's boast, 

Grows the hun'd tree, itself a host, 

Beneath whose wide em])Ow^ering wood 
A liundred mounted knights have stood. lf;o 

There welcome to the peasant's shed 
The Chestnut thrives, his daily bread: 

Degenerate here, and slirunk, and small. 
Resembling more the mast that. fall 
From yon bright Beech, congenerous tree ; 

Where fondly lingering still we see. 

As loth the parent stock to leave, 

Tho' chang'd, the clustering foliage cleave. 

There cling they still ; jand there shall cling. 

Till a new' race successive spring, J70 

Their hold relax, their room supply, 
jLike them in turn to fade and die, 
like them in turn to yield their place, 

Supplanted by a livelier race. 

And thus the ranks of human kind 
|E 111 like the leaves their place assign'd: 

|rhe post the bygone race had held, 

Another h;^lds; till, thence propell'd, 
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It yields before the next, that all 

May rise in turn, in turn may fall. 180 

(), like thy leaves might all fulfil. 

Fair tree, their sovei-eign Maker’s will ! 

Nor yet, her airy branches left 
Of all tlieir slender foliage reft, 

Bare is tlic birch with silver bark: 

Nor bare the kindred alder dark, 

With signs of future blossoms hung 
The remnants of the past aiuong: 

Amid disaster’s ruin ])are 

Germs of sweet hope and promise fair! lOo 

Nor yet the early fall bereaves 
The WILLOWS of their lance-like leaves; 

Where o’er the mead in stunted ranks 
They lino the streamlet's formal bunks; 

Or, from the axe exempted, spread 
A broader shade, a loftier head. 

Such loftier head, such broader shade. 

More rarely grows in forest glade 
< )f Enijland, or her water'd meads ; 

Wliere still the blade remorseless shreds 200 

Tlie limbs of each aspiring tree. 

But justly claims more high degree 
Tlie Willow on the sister coast, 

Green Erin’s beauty and her boast. 

There with its native depth of sliade. 

Unscath’d by man, nor disarray'd 
By autumn, yet she wears her charms, 

Her towering head 'and branchiiig arms. 

With that LITHE TREE, whose branches slim 
Haaog from file lonely water's brim, 210 
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And in tlie dimpled surface steep 

Their pendent leaves, jmd droop, and weep. 

droopM, so wept, in days of yore. 

On Bahylon*s far-distant shore, 

Jitdp:a*s captive sons ! The thought 
(Jf thee, O prostrate Zion, brought 
Tears to their eyes, and filfd tluuii there 
\Vitli sullen woe and duin]> despair; 

As for th(‘ir harps, they all unstrung 
Uj>on the 'willow treks were hung ! 220 

Nor yet docs win^^er quite overwhelm 
Thee, beauteous and aspiring Ei.m, 

'Whose loaves of yellow-tinted green 
Still glimmer ’raid the darkling scauie. 

So on some youtii consumption’s i>rey, 

Or lovely maid, deep-fix’d decay 
Spreads o’er the cheek a hectick diti, 

And lightens in the sparkling eye. 

Ah, treacherous tint, illusive light, 

Signs sad «iiid sure of threatening night ! 230 

And sec, with manly strength indued, 

The pee rless Sovereign of the wood 
Yet hears aloft his regal crown, 

And flowing robe of solemn brown. 

As he his subject trees among, 

;0f texture <‘lose, and fabrick strong, 

More late his venial grace unfolds, 
llis autumns pride he longer holds. 
jNo hasty youth, that starts away, 

I Exhausted ere the turn of day; 240 

/But form'd till evening to endure, 

Of parts less forward, but more sure. 
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Thonce fit to quit the subject wood 
At Jkitaiii's call, and rule the flood. 

Meanwhile along the pathway’s edge, 

Dt^ep ruin marks the wither'd iiEixiE. 

Below, with leav(‘S tlic turf is strown, 

Mix'd with the fiu-treii’s scaly conk. 
Beside, the llow’rless bank's ascent 
M’^avcs with the browm and sapless bent. 
Bare are tlie su)K and wujTmiiojiN there, 

Of leaves the ECrLANTiNK is bare. 

But still 'mid destitution glows 
The bright red berry of the rose: 

Still glows, on leafless stem ‘forlorn. 

With r(‘d less briglit the berritid thorn. 

Still with dark violet-colourd fruit, 

And deep green leaves, and straggling shoot. 
The fence the prickly niiAMnLK robes: 

And pkjvet, hung wdth purple globes, 

Ilis foliage stains with changeful hue 
Of tawny briglit, and glossy blue. 

Still from their limher tendrils' end 
Fresh leaves the climbing woonniNiis scud. 
Still yields the furze his golden bloom, 

Tho* scant ; as fair November s gloom 
To brighten with a garland gay, 

Storn from the brow of jocund May ; 

As lotli to leave the whole domain 
Renounc'd of natures ^floral reign. 

They’re w’^elcome, 'mid the gmieral wreck. 
These remnants that the landscape deck. 
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But 'tis a mournful thought withal 
How soon these remnants too must fall, 
’Tis nature’s ineffectual strife 
Faint hold to keep on parting life : 

The struggle of the fleeting hrcfith/ 
Which soon must fail subdued hy death I 


But still more lively onwccTs (‘lieer 
Tlio wintry prospect dull and drear ; 

Where its free course along the veins 
Tlie vegetable blood maintains, 

And leaves vivid tint sujiply 
A r(‘fugc for the wandering ey<?. 

So ’mid the seasons of distress, 

Which on this world of tiial press. 

To solace the most dreary scenes, 

Now and again there intervenes 
A spot, whereon the soul opprest 
May find a refuge and a rest. 

The PLEASUUE gkoond’s smooth-shaven space 
The shruhbery’s lowlier children grace. 

That, which my pathway borders here, 

Ac scentless laurel, never sere: 

And that which bore in classick day 
The laurel's name, the scented bay. 

In compass wide, of stature tall, 

The dark-leav'd plant of Portugal. 

And ' Laurustinus gay, embost 

With gems that brave the storm and frost: 300 

And Arbutus, that hangs its shoots 

With milkwhite flow'rs, and scarlet fruits. 
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Prom China nam'd, the Rose of die 
And figure grateful to the eye. 

But no Bweet scents ‘within it dwell 
To gratify the longing smell; 

Most valued that its summer bloom 
It holds unhurt 'mid winter's gloom; 

And o'er the treUis'd mansion led, 

Or the meek peasant's cottage shed, 310 

Bright mid o'crarching wreaths of snow 
Its flow'rs with vernal beauty glow. 

Nor little prize we, though with flower 
It bloom not in the wintry hour, 

That moisture-loving plant, which bore 
Its name and race from Pontick shore, 

The “Rose-Tree;" tho' nor scent it knows, 

Nor figure of our British rose. 

See, from a central pillar spread, 

Diverges many a cluster'd head: 320 

Each cluster'd head profusely showers 
Its summer bloom of purple flowers; 

And ruifp of winter foliage decl^ 

Now blossomless, each cinctur'd neck. 

Along the ground, beneath the Wood, 

Where late with blossom'd stem it stood, 

Its head the bright febvinkle vails, 

And &r and wide its verdure trails; 

Its leaves of verdure bright, but mixt 
With flow'rs of brilliant blue betwixt. 330 

Its verdure trails the ivy shoot 
Along the ground from root to root; 

2 B 
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Or cliiubiDg high with random maze 
0 *er elm, and ash, and alder strays; 

And round each trunk a network weaves 

Fantastick; and each bough with leSaves 

Of countless shapes intwines, and studs 

Witli pale green blooms, and lialf-form'd buds. 

The IVY, of our native flow'rs 

That now among the latest pours 340 

Its pale green bloom, and lipes its seed 

Of black and shining balls, to feed, 

Impervious to the winter’s frost, 

The little birds* aMicted host. 

The IVY, fairest plant to seise 

And* promptest, on the neighbouring trees ; 

O’er bole and branch, with leaves that shine 
All glossy bright, tenacious twine; 

And the else naked w^oodland scene 

Clothe with a raiment fresh and green. 350 

Fair is that ivy twine to see ! 

But as you love the goodly tree, 

O rend away the clasping weath: , 

Twill pay the kind support with death. 

Ah, that beneath such semblance fair 
Should lurk conceal'd such deadly snare! 

From starlike tufts of leaves, that spot 
The pastur’d field, or garden plot, 

Lo, the meek flow’r, whose buds unfold 

Its tubes in disks of cluster’d gold, 3 i;o 

'Mid rays of white and crimson die, 

Nam'd of the day's expanded eye. 

Among the first tfie flowery prime 
To greet; the dull autumnal time 
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Among its last remains to cheer; 

And still, amid the wintry year, 

Tho' with the night her bloom she skreen 
Close wrapt within its boVr of green, 

Prepar’d to hail tlie sunny ray, 

And bare her bosom to the day! 370 


Above, tlie iroLLV glads the scene 
AVith prickly leaves of glossy grcien: 

1 bright green throughout; or trimly round 
AVith rim of gold or silver bound; 

And gii*t wdth balls of scarlet die, 

Boon nature’s provident supply 
Of banquet for the eager bird: 

Unless to village church transferred 
It lend its brilliant colours gay 
To grace the Saviour’s natal day. 380- 

More rare the scarlet-berried Yew 
Expands his arms of darker hue: 

Fam’d that of old 'twas his to ^how 
Meet armouiy for the length of bow, 

AVl)ich none but English arms could bend; 

And thence the cloth-yard arrow send, 

Urg’d by the incumbent body’s weight, 

Through harness'd horseman’s mail or plate: — 
Fam’d that ’twas his, his shade to spread 
O’er the lone mansions, which the dead 3JKI 

Deep in their narrow beds inhume; 

And still, with melancholy gloom 
Appropriate deem’d, his boughs he waves 
Above the peasants’ osior’d graves. 

2 E 2 
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FIR TREES. 


And brethren firs their heads erect 
With shades of brighter foliage deck’d, 

Still lessening upward as they rise ; 

In shape alike, unlike in size: — ^ 

Their stems with leafy scales o’erlaid; — 

Or with smooth silvery bark array'd, 400 

Whose leaves of bright resplendent green 
Upturn'd reveal a silvery sheen, 

Prolifick of tenacious juice 
Or such as welling forth produce 
A rival, from the bleeding wound, 

For Gilead's balsam ; and around 

From silvery leaves sweet fragrance breathe. 

Streak'd with cerulean lines beneath, 

As on the air they float. But most, 

Of Scotia's hills the hardy boast 410 

Alone above the pastur'd grass 

Waves slow his boughs* unwieldly mass ; 

Or clothes, with shade collective crown'd, < 

Yon Danish fort’s time-honour'd mound; 

Or, scatter'd o’^r the steep hill-side, 

Dismantled of its vernal pride, 

Unveils his broad cerulean form, 

Regardless of the wintry storm. 

That form tho' slender grace indue, 

Nor bright be that cerulean hue, 420 

He boasts, by favouring contrast shown, 

A dignify beyond his own: 

A I(3f*wly coin in wealth despis’d, 

In penury caress'd and priz'd! 
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And well it fares with them, who now 
In park, or lawn, or upland brow, 

Can boast the ever-verdant Pine: — 

Him round whose branch, what time decline 
The autumnal days, uprising stand 
His wintry leaves, a bristling band, 430 

Known by the noble Weymouth's name; 

By whose sagacious care he came 
From climes Columbian, and unfurl'd 
Ilis foliage in our older world; — 

Pinaster's graceful sweep, whose cones 
Clustering in brown and turgid zones 
His stem of sober grey invest: — 

Stone-pine, whose seeds, the Italian's feast. 
Plung'd in their scal'd and ponderous bed 
Threaten the imwary traveller's head* : — 440 

And dear to them, on distant climes, 

Who love, and on the ancient times, 

But chiefly on the lot to dwell 
Of thee, once favour'd Israel, 

The Cedar's stately growth! Though rare 
With us of grandeur to compare 
With such as wont of old to crown 
The rocks of snowy Lebanon, 

And still on Lebanon display 

Their wrecks majestick in decay: 450 

And still in heaven-instructed strain 

Of Hebrew BAunt their place maintain, 

* See Martial, Ep. xiLi. 25. 

Foma sumus Oybeles: prociil hinc discede, viator, 

• Ne cadat in misorum nostra ruina caput. 
f Ezek. xjod, 3-^. 
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‘‘With branches manifold and spread 
-Afar and wide ; Tvdth spiral head 
Hid in- the boughs' collected crowd ; 

With stature high and shadowing shroud — 
Yet charms he, if perchance your eye 
Ilis venerable form descry, 

Such as in »Enfield's royal chase 
He holds his proud and lonely place. 

The plant of learned Uved-^le's skill, 

Seedling from Syrian rocks ; and still 
There stands despite the rending wind, 

The monarch of his stately kind: 

Or such as, with collective grrice, 

A tiibe of that unri vail'd, race 
O'er Warwick's princely reign extcn4, 

And with a pomp their branches bend, 

Befits the battlcmented wall, 

The vaulted porch, baronial hall, 

The castle's antique armoury, 

Julius' high tow'r, and keep of Guv: — 

Yes, charms h§i; though less tall he growls, 
And less his spreading branches throws, 

Still does the Cedar charm the sight; 

But haply more his charms delight 
(By those nice links of thought, that bind 
Dissociate scenes,) the pensive mind; 

And in reflection’s day-dreams lost 
Bears her afar to Syria's coast. 

Hience rise the records to her eye, 

And ^ongs of holy imagery ; 

Prom i^rpt's land how Israel's vine. 

Planted in fertile Palestine, 
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Far o'er the hills its shadow threw. 

And like the goodly cedar grew*: 

How ^om yon mountain top, indued 
With covering of the diDAii woodf, 

Rose on mount Sion's northern side, 

Joy of the earth, her temple's pride: 490 

How they who loved that holy place, 

Bath'd by the dews of heavenly grace, 

Presented in their lives portray'd 
The goodly cedar's height and shade j:! 

Dead is the vine of Israel now: 

Each branch amd cedar-seeming bough 
The wild beast of the field hath tom. 

Away the forest boar hath borne ! 

Fall'n is the temple's lofty height; 

Each lieavenly sign, each holy rite, 500 

The cedar-fabrick all o'erthrown, 

Beam rent from beam, and stone from stone ! 

But God hath rear’d another vine 
More fair than that of Palestine, 

Whose branching arms and towering head 
With more majestick grandeur spread. 

And God hath built another shrine 
In beauty, Sion, passing thine, 

Materials richer, and which own 
A more enduring corner-stone. 510 

And there a new and cherish'd race 
Have found a more perennial place, 

Offsprings and nurslings of his care ; 

Thrive in its courts, and flourish there, 


* Psalm bexx. 10. 


f 2 Kings vL j: Psalm xciL 12. 
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A child's comparison. * 


And pass the goodly Cedar's form, 

By age unworn, unblench'd by storm! 


Thus while from scenes of sense uway 
My thoughts to scenes ideal stray, 

Each hour, each minute, as 1 muse, 

More wide destruction's work diffuse. a20 

Few were the leaves that^held this morn 
Frail tenure on their trees forlorn: 

ISuch tenure, lo! they're quitting fast, 

Before November's early blast, . 

Which, as they fall, or from the ground 
Caught up, in spiry volumes round 
Whirls them in mingled masses high: 

Or, like the vernal Butterfly, 

In sportive mazes, liere and there, 

They mount and flutter thro* the air ; 530 

So deem’d, in artless childhood's sight. 

Their colours gay and motions light. 

Yes, DEAREST Child ! the thought was thine. 

As thou with pleasure infantine. 

And nature's simple taste, didst note 
The wing-like foliage round thee float. 

Thy playful mind the likeness caught: 

But yet, unus'd to graver thought, 

; That mind was not awake to see 
The wide and deep diversity 540 

Between the insect and the leaf; 

‘ Wide as the step from joy to grief, 

I Wide as the interval appears 
f From childhood to decUpixig years: 
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Thai^ sporting light on painted plume, 

T/«>, speeding to the silent tomb ! — 

O he it thine, sweet child, to vie 
dn rapture with the butterfly, 

And frolick, void of guile as she, 

With bosom full of vernal glee; 550 

When chill November's death-like blast 
Has o'er this faded body past, 

And with the leaves, that fall around, 

Consign'd it to its kindred ground! 

Who knows not, in the manners mild 
And humble of a “little child," 

How for our rash presumptuous kind 
Did Wisdom's self a lesson find*? 

And he who sets his mind to scan, 

Uiihackney'd in the ways of man ' 500 

A “little child’s" simplicity, 

From iralice, guile, and envy free, 

With what its parents will, content, 

Yet uncorrupt and innocent; 

AYho notes its thoughts, and wotds, and ways, 

Its occupations, studies, plays: 

May thence perchance instruction draw 
Ministrant to the heavenly law, 

And take from childhood's book a page 
Of learning for maturcr age. 670 

Small things are precious, an4 impart 
Improvement to the willing heart! 

So deems the meditative Muse; 

And thus in lighter strain pursues, 

• Matt, xviii, I, 2. 
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THE LEAP AND THE BUTTERFLY. 


But not in light, unthrifty mood 
* That “ little child’s " similitude. 


Discolour'd by wet and dismantled by frost, 

Well nigh had the garden its garniture lost ; 

And the blasts of November unsparingly strew *d 
The fast falling leaves of the copse and the wood, 580 

* 

The LEAVES, as they fell or lay loose on the ground, 
Were caught by the whirlwind, and twisted around ; 
Around, up and downward, now here and now there, 
They skimm'd o'er the earth, and they swam on th(* 
, air. 

My Lizzie remark’d them as round her tlicy flew, 
fantastick in figure, so shining in hue, 

In motion so frolicksome, buoyjmt, and light, 

And she liken'd their fonns to the Butterfly's flight. 

In that object of pleasure she saw not the sign 
Of the Winter's approaches, the autumn’s decline, ooo 
The faded leaf seem'd like the butterfly’s wing, 

And the last trace of autumn the symptom of spring. 

Enjoy, my sweet child, the resemblance enjoy ; 

I would not the vision of pleasure destroy : 

I would not impress thee with nature’s decay, 

Nor yam that her beauty is passing away. 

Enough, when the clouds shall have vented their load, 
And flooded the meads, and obstmeted the road ; 
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Enough for thee then to discoyer with grief 
The bereavement that waits on the pall of the 
LEAP. 600 


Xow abroad, while permitted, go, cheerfully rove 
Through the field and the garden, the copse and the 
grove ; 

And sure, when the weather forbids thee to roam. 
Employment and'pleasure will meet thee at home. 

Thinc's the age of enjoyment! And happy are they, 
Who through nature with child-like simplicity stray ; 
Who despite of the time, in the season's despite, 
Make occasions of pleasure each object of sight : 

Who with thoughts of to-morrow's increasing decay 
Disturb not the innocent joys of to-day; 610 

From the fall of a leap feel a pleasantness spring, 
And deem it as fair as the Butterfly's mng ! 


Hard by the jirook, that glides beneath, 

Where hangs the Trav^elleu'b joy a wreath 
Of feathery seeds globose, and fern 
Waves drooping o’er the bosky bourn, 

In many a brown and tawny heap 
The eddying winds the foliage sweep. 

A slender twig, at random tost, 

Has here and there the streamlet erost. €20 

Thither the leaves in clusters throng. 

And as the waters creep along. 
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THE brook: collected leaves. 


Still gathering form a gulphy bay, 

And check the rippling runnel's way. 

Now, where the dam, less thickly placed, 

An outlet leaves, with fretful haste 
The brook, its current turn'd askew, 

Bubbling and foaming passes through. 

And now, where strides the unyielding ridge 
From bank to bank, an archless bridge, * 030 

With gather'd force die barrier o'er 
Right down the angry waters pour: 

Till, in a basin broad below, 

Uncheck'd they spread, unbroken flow, 

And thro* their bed of wavy grass 
In undisturbed stillness pass. 

So fares it witli the stream of life 1 
How small a cause will wake to strife 
That litttle rill! At once efface 
Its due tranquillity; displace 640 

The current from its stated bounds; 

And cause it o’er opposing mounds 
To swell impatient! — Happy they. 

Who from resistance steal away; 

Hold calmly on their course assign'd, 

And in the track of duty find, 

Secure from every thwarting ill, 

A peaceful passage cahn and still! 

What prodigality of sound 
Is heard above, beneath, around! 650 

The,iviND the laurel branches heaves. 

And rustles in the q^uivering leaves; 
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While big round drops, that now descend 
From bough to bough, their pattering blend. 
From bordering trees dismantled rise 
Sobs, as of woe, and louder sighs. 

But where the blasts imprison'd sweep 
Thro* yon tall mountain's woodclad steep, 
Kcsounds a long continuous roar, 

Like billows on the salt sea shore ; 060 

Or countless voices, loud and rude, 

Of some ungovem'd multitude. 

Now high, now low, it sinks and* swells. 

As more or Jess the blast impels 
The booming boughs: but no delay, 

No minute’s stop, no moment's stay, 

Is felt. Nor rest he grants, nor pause, 

The Spirit of the storm ; nor draws 
An instant’s breath, that may allow 
The ear to say, “There's stillness now!” 670 
There is a sense of awe propound 
Dwells in that long continuous sound ! 

Not startling, like the thunder-peal. 

Which makes the staggering spirit reel: 

But a deep feeling undefin'd, 

Which seizes on the yielding mind ; 

Holds her o'erpower'd, but not distrest; 

Boothes her, but lulls her not to rest ; 

And o’er her casts a potent spell. 

Which she nor can, nor would, dispel. 680 

A feeling, to the pensive dear, 

Of pleasure not unmix'd with fear! 

'Tis STILLNESS NOW ! A sudden stay 
Has check’d the wild wind on its way, 
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As, screaming on its mothers breast, 

At once the infant sinks to rest. 

And now throughout the wood, that late 
Wav’d bending to the tempest's weight, 
Nor could its depths an echo form, 

Save to the wailing of the storm ; 

Nor bends a twig, nor breathes a breath : 
Tis silence, like the calm of death. 
'Twould seem that winter l\p,d foregone, 

By Tvrong usurp'd, his stormy throne, 

And giv'n the* rightful sway again 
To mild October's placid reign. 

Or rather He, whose boundless force 
I)ir(«;ts each month's, each season’s course. 
Who form'd creation's works of old. 

And, what he form'd, hath still con troll'd, 
Ev'n He hath said, at whose high will 
The w’ind or swells or falls, still!” 


What SOUND is that, which loud ard shrill 
Breaks pleasantly the silence still? — 

And art thou there, whom many a day 
I've sought to hear thy roundelay, 

Bird of the sleek and spotless black ? 

Yes: 'twas thy note: thou’rt welcome back, 
Attended by thy dusky mate. 

What, thou hast lov’d thro' woods of late 
Wil4 nature’s denissen to roam ; 

And now thou seek’st a safer home, 

A readier meid, a thickar skreen 
'Mid boughs of sheltering evergreen! 
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W4;ll, 1)0 it so! Thou'rt welcome here; 

For well I love thy whistle clear, 

Tho* frequent less, less rich the note, 

Tlian that which swells thy vernal throat. 

Here luijk in peace, prepar'd to greet 
Among the first the primrose sweet, 720 

And make the wood and garden ring 
With the full harmony of spring! 

No such harmonious concert now 
From garden bush, or woodland bough; 

But faint, and far between, is heard 
Tlie song of solitary bird. 

Such gurgling from thy yellow bill 
At intervals tlie deepton'd trill, 

As, starting quick from laurel bush, 

Thy wings tho garden's surface brush. 7ao 

And such, in brown and yellow drest. 

Thy brothek's of the spotted breast. 

What tno', throughout the year's decline, 
lie now delight not line on line, 

From moim to noon, from noon to eve, 

His strain's unbroken web to weave. 

As all the springtide hours along; 

Yet oft with sweetly warbled song 
Even now he wakes the morning dim^ 

Even now he chaunts his evening hymn, 740 
And oft e’en now with grateful lays 
Salutes the mild meridian rays« 

And such, with voice so sweet and small, 
From oaken twig the madrigal 
Of him the bird of golden crest, 

And size diminutive, the least 



432 am GCXiDfiN-^IRBSTEP WREN : TQIS REDBBGAhT. 


Of Britain’s warblers. To the ear 
More frequont thro* the waning year 
Comes the sweet note from flocks, that sebk 
From Hyperborean monntains bleak 750 

(Jut milder glens. But, as they wmd^ 

Bound oak or elm’s deep-furxow’d rind. 

Or to the spreading fir-tree wing 
Alert their fluttering flight, and cling 
Beneath the boughs, the fojiage thread. 

And creeping to the topmost head 
From branch to branch all noiseless steal , 

The trees the tiny form conceal, 

The back with ashy green bedight, 

The* wings with sable barr’d and white, 700 
The breast's pde yellow mixt with brown, 

And fring'd witli black the orange crown. 

But chiefly he is heard, whose praise 
Still lives in England's cottage lays, 

He, who those hapless '’‘children" strew 'd 
With 16 nves amid the lonely “wood!" 

And still is Robin fiu* and near 
To England's oot^ge children dear: 

For motions brisk, and maimers free, 

And meny pipe of livelong glee, 770 

As blithe he pereh^ overhead^ 

Or pecks the feU'n leaves' wither'd Jied, 

Or hops the jiaunterer’s steps before, 

Or seeks the hoiq^itaUie door, 

By ^ afield, at hod^ preferr'd, 

The friend of man, the household bird! 
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JVor few the lively sounds, that still, 

Mix’d with the tinkling of the rill, 

The air’s less tuneful tenants make, 

From hill or meadow, grove or brake: 700 

Tho* little priz’d hy vulgar ear, 

To nat^n/s watchful votary dear. 

Wliere in large flocks thro' forest hare 
They. swarm, no longer pair by pair 
Disperse, as v^heii thtdr nestling brood 
They rear amid tJie deep green wood ; 

On lofty ash the solemn note 
Pour’d from the cushat's varied throat. 

Which spots of silvery w^hite ^ufold, 

.\iid wavy gleams of verdant gold. 7 yo 

Th<‘ jay's harsh scream : the alarum cry 
Jjoud echoing of the clamorous pje; 

Thrice knolJ’d from his coeval oak 
The haven’s deep funeresd croak: 

And cawing hooks' repeated sound, 

Aloft, and wheeling round and round, 

Where thp. brown stubble’s new turn'd row;- 
The worm and buried grub disclose. 

Destroy tjjem not! For tho' with these 
Pf^rchance some scatter’d grains they seise, aoo 
Til ey ’ll more than pay the corn they take; 

Then spare them for your harvest’s sake ! 

Or, if for nature's charms you care, 

O, for their strange wild music spare! 

Such more remote. At hand I greet 
The nimble Wagtail's brisk *‘te-whcet:” 

2 F 
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Or HEDGEROW Chanter's chimip shaq), 

Like twanging string of lute or harp: 

Or CiiAFFiNcifs unchanging “ tAvink” 

From beechen bough: or “ Chink, chink, chink,” aio 
The quick note of the russet Wren. 

Familiar to the haunts of men, 
lie quits in holloAA^'d wall his bowr, 

And thro* the winters gloomy hour 

Sings cheerily: nor yet hath lost 

Ilis blitheness, chill’d by pinching frost; 

Nor yet is forc’d for warmth to cleave 
To cavem'd nook, or strawbuilt eavc. 

Sing, little birdl^ Sing on, design’d 
A lesson for our anxious kind ; fj2() 

That we, like thee, with heart’s content 
Enjoy the blessings, God hath sent; 

His bounty trust, perform liis will. 

Nor antedate uncertain ill! 

Loud chatters from his ivied hold 
The BLACK-CAPP*D OxEYE, fierce and bold. 

And sec alarm’d before me flit 
Of smaller size his brother Tit, 

A^est yellowish green, and bonnet blue. 

Now up, now down, and through and through, 830 
O’er trunk and branch, with prying beak 
He climbs, and restless eye, to seek, 

Close lodg'd within the crevic’d wood. 

Or moss-clad bark, his insect food. 

His Imunt the larva’s known resort: 

Nor less the homestead's stable court 
Attracts him: thence with pilfer’d grain 
He hies him to his bush again. 
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And forth the precious morsel draws 
With sounding bill and grasping claws. K4(» 

But hark! what hurtling noise is theiv, 

Wiat sound of rushing thro' the air? 

Close lurking in tlie laurel boughs 
My steps a host of sparrows rouse. 

Up from their couch at once they spring. 

And -brush, brush, brush, with rustling wing 
Wlieel off to yonder leafless trees: 

There sit they, thick as clustering bees; 

Till, past the terror, back they crowd, 

And, with tumultuous clamour loud, «:>o 

From twig to twig aspiring hop. 

And struggle for the loftiest top. 

What, ye little birds of air. 

Do you for rank and station care ? 

What boots it, safe from nightly foe. 

Which roost above, and which below? 

Forbear the ambitious strife for place, 

And leave it to our wiser race! 


Such lingering sounds remain to cheer 
The dulness of the parting year. 

Nor does its face as yet assume 
Confirm'd its character of gloom. 

Tho' oft the shrouded welkin lowers 
With murky clouds and dripping showers; 
Yet wants there not a cheerful beam, 
Now and again to shed a gleam 
Of radiant gladness; and the shroud 
Of dripping show'rs, and murky cloud, 

2 p 2 
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Light with a sadly pleasing grace; 

A smile upon affliction’s face ! fi 70 

1 see him now, the golden Sun! 

As from beneath that wimple dun, 

Wherein ho veil'd his streaming crest, 

AVhilc journeying to his goal of rest, 

Forth looks he with declining light. 

Or ere he bids the world good night. 

And now he*s gone! No, y^'t once mode 
Jlis rays reviving liistre pour ! 

Tvvjxs hut a passing cloud, that reft 
Few moments' light, and now hath left atto 

JJi'j hrightiiii’d beams again to shine 
Abovb the forest's vrestern line. 

Full sure I doom'd him buried quite, 

Absorb'd in d.arkness and in night. 

And so to them, whom d(iep distress 
O'erhangs, their sun of happiness, 
lUdbre its earthly bound be ’net, 

»S<M*nis in e'erw helming clouds to set. 

Clieer up, sad teari! For who can si.y, 

But tliat the clouds, which throng thy way. j«»() 
And menace thee with livelong gloom. 

3"he darken'd sun may yet illunie ; 

Beam on thy evening path awhile, 

And bless tliee with a fare^vell smile! 

How ihuch of PLACE a trifling change 
Affects the eyes' still varying range! 

But now, as yonder spot I trod. 

Near verging on the upland wood, 
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Tluj sun, behind tlie mount embay'd. 

Was hidden, and I walk'd in shade. IMIO 

Few are the steps that* intervene, 

Tis but the garden’s l>roadth between. 

Above the W’^ood's illumin'd head, 

^\bove the hill, his beams are shed ; 

Now on my path with radiance briglit 
They glitter, mid 1 walk in light. 

And so perchance, when on tlie mind. 

In scones to gloominess inclin’d, 

Departing pleasun's, as they go, 

A shadow prematurely throw; ?iI 0 

Most '\^^sely v\e the thoughts ( iiiploy 
In j)laees, more akin to joy, 

Joy to no taint of vice allied. 

And ever found oji virtue's side, 

And seek to catch, wdiilc yet we may. 

The brightness of the sinking ray 1 

Ft;ll jjuifij' at l>est I For as tlie sun, 

While thus I muse, his goal lia,i won, 

And her® and tliere, each darkening side 
Alike the gathering shadows Jiide ; f>20 

So wdth tlie night's o'erhanging fall, 

'Fhat waits and must descend on all, 
liut a PEW moments’ speedy pace, 

A GARDEN walk's contracted space, 

A POINT 'gainst endless being weigh'd, 

Divides the first and latest shade ! 

O, come it first, or come it last. 

The shadow o'er my passjige cast, 

Grant it may find me on my guard, 

And at thy will, O God, prepar'd, 
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Tf) welcome the approaching gloom, 

The deep dark stillness of the tomb! 

Tis but a transitory night: 

The sun shall rise, and all be light! 

Sweet thought, and of sweet solaScc full. 

And apt the swelling grief to lull 
(.)f those, beside a parting friend 
Constrain'd in bitterness to bend ; 

The form, so cherish'd once and dear. 

To follow on its fiineral bier; 940 

And see the grave above it close, 

The last “long home" of man’s repose. 


It has been said, and I believe, 

Tliough tears of natural sorrow start, 

'Tis mix'd with pleasure when we grieve 
For those the dearest to the heart. 

From whom long-lov'd at length we ^part; 

As by a Christian's feelings led 

We lay them in their peaceful bed. 

< 

Yet speak I not of those who go 050 

The allotted pilgrimage on ejirth, 

AYith earth-born passions grovelling low, 

Enslav'd to honour, avarice, mirth, 

Unconscious of a nobler birth: 

But such as tread with loftier scope 
The Christian's path with Christian hope. 
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We grieve to think, that they again 

Shull ne'er in this world's pleasure share: 

13ut swefet the thought, that this world's pain 
No more is theirs; that this world's care ow 
It is no more their lot to hear. 

And surely in this scene hclow 

The joy is balanc'd by the woe! 

We grieve to see the lifeless form, 

The livid cheek, the sunken- eye : 

But sweet to think, corruption’s worm 
Tlic living spirit can defy, 

And claim its kindred with the sky. 

Lo! where the earthen vessel lies! 

Aloft the unbodied tenant flies. 070 

We grieve to think, our eyes no more 

That form, those features lov'd, shall trace: 

But sweet it is from -memoiy's store 
To call each fondly-cherish’d grace. 

And f^ld them in the heart’s embrace. 

No bliss 'mid worldly crowds is bred, 

Like musing on the sainted dead! 

We grieve to see expir'd the race 
They ran, intent on works of love: 

But sweet to think, no mixture base, 080 

Which with their better nature strove, 

Shall mar their virtuous deeds above. 

Sin o'er their soul has lost his hold, 

And left them with their earthly mould! 
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We grieve to know, that we must roam 
Apart from them each wonted spot: 

Rut sweet to think, that they a home 
Have gain'd, a fair and goodly lot, 

Enduring, and that ehangeth not. 

And who that home of freedom there ono 

Will with this prison-house compare? 

'Tis grief to feel, that wc Lehind 
Sever'd from those we loTe remain : 

'Tis joy to hope, that we shall find, 

Exempt from sorrow, fear, and pain, 

With them our dwelling-place again. 

'Tis but like tlunn to sink to rest. 

With them to waken and be blest! 

O Thou, w^ho form'st thy creature's mind 

With thoughts that chasten and that cheer, lOOO 
Grant me to fill my space assign'd 
For sojourning a stnuigcr here 
With holy hope and filial fear: 

Fear to be bani'sh’d far from Thee, 

And hope thy face unveil'd to see ! 

There before Thee, the Great; the Goon, 

By angel myriads compass'd round, 

“Made perfect” by the Saviour's blood, 

With virtue cloth'd, with honour cTown'd, 
“The sinrits of the just” are found: 1010 

There -tears no more of sorrow start, 

Pain flies the unmolested heart, 

And life in bliss unites whom death no more shall part. 
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But see from marsh and lake and stream 
Far off the expansive vapour steam ! 

Now step hy step beliold it creep 

O’er mead and lawn ! and soon 'twill stej^p 

Forest and copse in moisture dim, 

Faeli trickling stem, each dri])ping limb ; 
And shroud, what yet remains of day, 

In eurtiiin thick of bluish gray. 

No more ! 'Tis w'cll 1 now conclude 
Tlie garden walk, the musing mood, 

And M'itli the world’s engagements cope. 

V«"t not prcsumjituous is the hope, 

Nor vain, from such a source may flow 
Good which no worldly toys bestow: — 

That he, who thus sequester’d secs, 

Witli nice regard the wintVy trees 
Their full-grown honours round them east ; 
And listens to the sounding blast ; 

And pv^res upon the babbling brook ; 

And scans with curious ear and look, 
Whate’er, liis pathway still surrounds 
Of drooping nature's sights and sounds; 

May aid Novemher's gloomy day 
To pass with livelier pace away. 

Void of offence, of censure void, 

In harmless, blameless peace enjoy'd: 

But chief his vacant mind may use 
On thoughts of import high to muse ; 

And draw from dead and senseless things. 
From every scene, that nature brings 
To charm him from her boundless store, 
I^ESSONS of LIFE and HOLY lore! * 
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DECEMBER. 


Vek. 

The inonUi gloomy, but contemplation of it not nn- 
pleasing. Beautiful bright morning. Early frosts 
ti*aii8ieut. A stormy night. Kehexions during the 
stoimt Friends in danger. Act of gallantry and 
humanity in a young sailor 1-144 

Dark morning. Unbroken blackness. General inactmty 
of nature. Tlie Cattle, &c. The Birds. Pigeons. 
Doinestick Poultry. The Turkey. The Guinea fowl. 

Tin* Peacock, liis beauty and habits. Common Ducks. 

Pails adapted to stations . • . . ^ 145-240 

J >reariness of the season, how best relieved. The moun- 
tain torrent. The garden brook. The Meadows over- 
sowed. The expanded Lake. The Flood. All tilings 
(Hlually easy to Omnipotence. A calm moming. Ap- 
pearances after the storm. Darkness of the landscape. 

All objects partake of the gonend gloominess . 241-dtl8 

(^liaiigeableness of the weather. A variable day. A 
bright morning, followed by a stormy afternoon. A 
dark morning, followed by a clear afternoon. Fair 
but deceptive 389-400 

Barometer indicating fair weatlier. The winter favour- 
able for astronomy. Principal Constellations visible, 
bight of the Constellations, Milky Way, &c., its 
magnificence. The Planets. Projier effect of the 
8{>cctacle 401-550 

Calmness and stillness of the air. Distant sounds, fore- 
lioding frost. A frosty moming. Congealed dew. 
Appearances on the windows : on the wiDdow-frames, 
cornices, &c. : on the hedges, copses^ &c. . . 557-034 
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'riio winter day’s walk. Its deliglitfulness. I'lie 

mountain Ikook. Tlio Pool. The Wood. Tin* 

Avenue. Its likeness to a Cathedral. Linctdn, 
York, Salisbury, Winchester Cathedral. Wineliestt*!- 
Collejre 0:{5.724 

The Northern Lights. Their brilliancy and various 
siiapes. Accompanying sounds. SuperstitiouK fears 
concerning them. Kffeets of natural causes. 1 Low im 
be contemplated ...... 725-77b‘ 

Northern Lights for(*runnei*s of storftiy weather. Snow 
on the mountains. Danger of elevated stations. 
llappiiu'SH of tlie lowly. Desolation moi*e g(*neral. 

'J’he Snow storm. Unc(5asing and thi(‘k. D('scent of 
the Hakes. Their appe-jirance on the ground. IVonn- 
nent objects at first discernible. Soon undistinguished. 
Vanishing of flowers and shmhs. Fence's obliter- 
ated 777 -JM 2 

(Universal stillness. The Cattle. M’ho Waggon on the 
r<md. Rook and Crow. The Poultry Yarcl. Small 
birds. Invitation to humanity and liberality ' . Jil. ‘1-072, 

Dtuiger of travelling. The trac-klcss ])lain. Tlie lost 
traveller. 1 )rifting of the snow. Filling up vi* roads, 
lanes, &c. Woman buried in the snow. Ilerhistojy 
admonitory ....... 07'‘1-1042 

C’oiicliision. The Winter Solstice. Proi)osed subject 
coinjdeted. The Author’s Thanksgiving. The Author’s 
Prayer 104;M170 
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To closl^ Ulc, waning months* carer r, 

To Ijid iarewcll tins juirting yoiir, 

ONF. STAGE moFc ! Through glooruy skies, 
And miry wjiys, the journey lies; 
i)imm*d arc ilie landscape’s features fair, 

And mute the musick of the air. 

Y(jt oft you see a beaming smile 
i )e(’emjieji of his gloom Ix'guile : ,, 

And still to them, wlio pierce Ixdow 

iv' surface, and desire t(» know iO 

h'rom objects, that the sense employ, 

^ more than vulgar transit*nt joy ; 

’Tis no unplcasing task tf> trace 
The* sadd<?r traits of nature’s I'aec;, 

And in I^^t frowns and tears to find 
h"ood for the meditative mind. 

Clear was the uawn, and fair to-day 
The brightness of the morning ray. 

And when the sun, all rosy red, 

Lit yon south-eastern mountiiin’s head, 20 

Upon a prospect fair ho shone, 

Fair as he oft has shin’d upon. 

The earth, outspread his beams before, 

Was mantled with a vesture frorc. 
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BEAUTIFUL BRIGHT MORNING. 


And brightened by his orient Jjeam, 

Earth with that vesture frore might seem 
With tissued robe of silver dight, 

And sown mth sparkling gems of light. 
While heav*n, which first uncurtain'd spread 
Around those beams of rosy red. 

Disparted then in fillets sheen 
Of orange, pink, and golden green ; 

The heaven at length with cloudless blue, 
Pure as the summer's midday hue. 

And, casting back that blue again, 

Deneath the intenninable main, 

Join'd in the vision of delight, 

And V. laughed to see that glorious sight.*" 

The SHOW is past. For like a show. 
Emblem of all this world below 
Can furnish, beauteous, bright, and gay, 

Of short duration, swift decay. 

Full oft is EARLY winter's i^rost ! 

A pageant vain, a transient boast, 

It glitters in th^ morning ray ; < 

As with a breath, it melts away: 

And, oft before that glorious sun 
lias his meridian summit won, 
O'ershadowing mists obscure his face ; 

Till that resplendent mom give place 
To a dim noontide's sight deform, 

An eve of gloom, a night of storm. 

Yes, STORMY is the night and drear! 

Its rage you see not, but you hear 

■Cluiu 9 er; C. T., 1496. 
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Fast and more fast the ceaseless rain, 

Wliich clatters on the rattling pane 
With side-long drift; with bubbling plash 
Bursts sputtering from the creaking sash; 

Sweeps round the walls, and beats aloof 
Right downward on the slated roof: 60 

Mixt with the gusty blast, that howls 
And. bellows thro' the cliimney cowls, 

Thro' passages, and quivering doors; 

And nook and crevic'd chink explores 
With whistle shrill, and long-drawn sigh, 

And rush of pinions hurtling by! 

Now like the crash of jangling bells, 

It peals amain; and now it yells •» 

Heart-stirring sounds: while fancy dreams 
She hears commingled shouts and screams, 70 
The noise of conflict in the air, 

•And now the wailings of despair, 

And now disaster's bitter cry : 

And listens, while, as in reply, 

Sound from the wood responsiyc tones, 
Ear-piercing shouts, and sullen moans ! 

'Tis pleasant then the mind to keep 
Suspended^ from the midnight sleep: 

To gratulate our place of rest. 

From ill secured, with comfort blest; «0 

And turn a kindly thought on those, 

Whom less indulgent lots expose^ 

On dismal waste, or ocean tide, 

The pelting of the storm to bide. 

And well it is the mind to raise 
To Him, whose will the tempest sways; 
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To pray of Him, his shield to spread 
D'er the dofeiiecless, houseless head ; 

For blessings, that our home surround, 

To hroathe the silent thanks profound ; 

TJien calmly, in his safeguard blest, 

To lay us down and take our rest * ! ” 

Vet oft may tenderer feelings rise 
Of sweet noMESTiCK rnARiTiES, 

And prompt a warmer prayV, if one, 

A KINSMAN, or perchance a son, 

J^y kindness as by blood allied, 
lie tossing o’er the waters wide ! 

Such pray’r for tln^e, iny cj all ant Tlov, 
Wliosft ways my daily thoughts employ. 

Hut most my /isions of the night, 

‘\Vh(*Ti darkness broods and storms affright ; 
Such jiray’r 1 tender then for thee ! 

That the Oueat Ruldr of the sea 
(')*er the tempestuous ocean-tide 
May be thy Keeper and thy (iuidc, 

I’ri'serye and give thee good success ! , 

IMix'd with parental thankfulness, 

1'hat still his arm hath o’er thee held 
In northern floods his guardian shieldj 
Nor less from danger’s Proteus’ forms 
Which haunt that southern “•cape of storms,” 
Australian, Macjkllanick scsxs, 

Columbian isles and Cyclades : — 

Chief in that pertly when the deep 
Receiv’d thee from thy tow’r-like ship 


• Psalm iv. 9. 
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Down plunging, resolute to Bare 
Death’s yictim £rom the wintry ware. 

And death had triumph’d, but that lie, 

"VVlio bade thee to the rescue flee, 120 

T]ie flame he lighted in thy breast 
With answering skill and vigour blest, 

And from the tyrant’s closing maw 
Empower'd the sinking prey to draw! 

A perd^ whence, in days of old, 

Rome, had she own’d thee, had inroll’d 
Thy name with honour for the deed, 

And crown'd thee with befitting meed : 

For Rome her generous children knew 
To recompense with honour due, ,, 130 

Him crowning with her noblest wreath, 

Who sav’d a citizen from death! 

But truce to thoughts like these ! To God 

• *,Who sits above the water-flood*,” 

Be mme to lift the voice of praise ! 

Be mine the voice of pray’r to raise! 

Now w'h^n the wind in fury raves, 

And loud respond the midnight waves, 

Where’er at duty’s call, remote 

O’er the broad sea ’tis thine to float, 140 

Be mine tlie humble confidence, 

AVTiich in the hour of danger, whence 
Alone come help and safety, knows, 

The fiiithfdl spirit’s calm reposef ! 

* Psalm xxis. 9. 

t The author desires to take this occasion of ezpressiiig 
to the Royal HumazIe Soctvty attumkfbla^ciwledgmen^ 
for their approbation of the act notiood above, testified by their 
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DARK MORNINO. 


*Tis morning’s hour! But with tho dawn 
Scarce from tlie face of things withdrawn 
Is night’s black curtain. Darkn^ lowers 
O’er the dim earth in ceaseless showers; 

And hangs o’er hear’n a deathlike s»aroud, 

One dense, unchang’d, unopening cloud. 160 

Not, as in April’s changeful day, 

At intervals a sunny ray 

Bre^s cheerful thro’ the floating rack: 

But mom to noon an inky l>lack 
Frowns mournful on the wearied sight, 

From noon to eve, from eve to night. 

Nof field nor garden noW invites 
Tlie rambling step to new delights. 

Nature to man, and bird, and beast. 

Proclaims a dull unwonted rest. 160 

Aside the inactive plough is laid ; 

The adhesive mould the clotted spade 
Defies. Beneath the sheltering hedge. 

Beneath the stack’s o’erhanging ledger 

medal, Ob civem servatuni.*’ It was the opinion of persons 
conversant with the naval service, that the act would have led 
to the professional advancement of the 'young man, then a 
year past midshipman : eq>ecially as h& gallant, kiuuane;, and 
meritorious conduct was duly reported and recommended by 
tj^e Admiral of the station, and the Captain of the ship, to the 
piroper authorities, by whom it was in wQrd$ acknowledged. 
After almost three years, however, he is still ih the same 
situatioh*: having now had the honour of serving his Majesty, 
tjrith 'R hBef intermptiofi^ lor near ten^ yeerS) ' during which 
l|s, hat acquired a high ohacacter frimi uvory commanding 
«|&:er under wbom he has aerved. 
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The HERDS and flocks, each cautious form 
Turn’d backward to the driving storm, 

Crowd fearfully. Their guardians nigh 
In folding cloak close mantled lie: 

And nigh the dogs, still wont to share 

The master’s comforts as his care, 170 

Beneath the well-known refuge creep, 

Lull'd by the storm to transient sleep. 

The birds, free nature’s tenants, house, 

As beat they may, within the boughs: 

While those, for man’s convenience bred, 

Couch cowering in their houshold shed. 

Not now afar the flocking dove * 

Wheels his swift flight, tho’ apt^ to rove, 

And seek whate'er the cultur'd field 

Or distant thrashing floor may yield. im 

dlim the harsh time forbids to ply 

The rapid wing, and thro’ the sky 

With smooth unerring motion float. 

Close tenant of the crowded oote. 

Tho’ with his shrill and cheerful horn 
He early wak’d the slumbering mom, 

Not now the scarlet-crested cock 
Leads proudly forth the obedient flock ; 

Their nightly roost not yet forsook, 

Or thronging in some covert nook. 194» 

Not now the Turkey gives to view 
His head and neck of red and blue ; 

And, as he stalks his dames around, 

Sweeps wifh strong wing the grating ground«^ 

2 G 3 
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peacock: ms beauty and UAiBlTS. 


Not now to piek tlie scatter'd seeds 
Ilis young the dark Pintado leads; 

Whose spangles white unnumber'd lie. 

Like stars tliroughout the dark blue sky. 

Not now the Peacock proud displays 
Abroad his many-minglcHl rays; 2 (m» 

Of verdant gold his tufted crest, 

His purple neck, and purple breast, 

Which, slowly wav'd, their plumes indue 
At every change with colours new. 

Clos'd is his bright green length of train, 

Which Flora's richest tints in vain 
May strive to match : instinct with eyes, 

Of geyilike lights, and rainbow dies. 
kSce on the limb of elm-tree tall, 

'Phe barn's steep thatch, or paddock wall, 2U> 
He now maintains liis airy hold, 

Nor deigns his dripping tail unfold. 

But w'hen the sun's reviving beams 
Shall tempt him forth, with rival gleams 
Again his gorgeous disk he'll spread ; ^ 

And o'er his coronetted head 
Incline the bending plumes, and move 
Majestick 'mid the bright alcove. 

Yet are there some, who pleas'd employ 
The. time with a more sprightly joy, 220 

. Birds of the wtebb’d and palmate feet ! 

They with hoarse cries of welcome greet, 

. Rejoicing in their wet domain, 

The floods of still descending rain; 

, High o'er their backs with fluttering wing, 

And spksyng bill, the moisture fling ; 
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fh round and round disporting sail; 

Or downward, with inverted tail, 

Plunge deep, the head and neck to lave, 

And revel in the dimpled wave. 230 

To each his pleasures, as assign'd 
By Him, who each created kind 
Cave parts adapted to his race, 

And’ each his own appropnate plac^: — 

The pinion strong imd light and fleet. 

Or sinewy legs, or oarlike feet, 

The heaven’s expanded ftice to skim. 

To walk the earth, the flood to swim. — 

To all extends his bounty’s plan. 

To bird and beast, but most to man! * 240 

Ah! DREAR is now the season's pow’r. 

And dull the lazy-footed hour, 

To them whose minds the sway confess 
Of apathetick listlessness ; 

Nor theifa the body’s boon employ, 

Nor their's the mind’s subliincr joy. 

0, NOW BE MXNE^ tho’ pent‘ at home, 

In thought o’er distant climes to roam; 

Cr summon round my lonely hearth 

The wise and learned of the earth; 200 

8till better pleas'd, such converse there. 

Combin’d with those I love, to share! 

Mine through the present minute’s space, 

The lore of bygone times to trace, 

In never-dying records shown; 

And make the ages past my own! 
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Bo mine, shut out from rural Tiews, 

To meditate the rural Muse; 

Or, by the pen's or pencil's aid, 

Survey before my sight portray'd 2m 

By mimick art kind nature's store; 

Her universal works explore ; 

And thence to nature's Author look, 

Or mark Him in his written book! 

Oreat in his morks^ but stil]. more great 
Is He, and in his word, complete: 

Those his great pow'r and godhead prove; 

This loud proclaims that ‘‘God is love!” 

To him, who thus the gloom can cheer, 

No season's dull, no weather drear. 270 

But still abroad their sway maintain 
The beating wind, the pouring rain. 

And see, 'tis mark'd, that heathy hill. 

With many a strange unwonted rill; 

A brawler, fufl of rage and sound, 

Bcattering its tvr't^id froth around; 

Made no perennial course to hold, 

And feed the vegetative mould; 

But such as troublous times produccf 

For wild o'erflowing iloods a sluice, 28 o 

Which dangerous less, less straitly pent, 

, Here find a salutary vent: 

In days serene, and cidm unknown, 

'Tig I|ere to-day, to-morrow gone ! 

Now too, the garhen's little pride, 

' Want with clear st^^eam and calm to glide. 
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And bathe the trees* o'er-arching roots^ 

And paint the flowers, mature the fruits; 

The BROOK, that babbling crept along, 

Scarce heard amid the blackbird’s song, 290 

By night's, by da/s, swift torrents swell'd, 

With still augmenting force propell’d, 

Down the slope fall impetuous pours 
His -restless waves, and foams, mid roars. 
Whate’er of late obstruction kept 
His course aback, before it swept, 

Or leafy heap, or transverse bough, 

Is gone ; as forth it passes now 
In one diffuse unbroken stream, 

Which swelling meets the margin's brinu 300 
Till, to a little river grown, 

[t scorns its wonted banks to own ; 

And, more and more uplifted, spreads 
* Its waters o’er the subject meads: — 

Where evening saw the cattle graze. 

Disclosing to thS morrow's gaze, 

What may to stranger eyes Appear, 

No meadow, but a fish-fraught mere,^ 

W^le, o’er the necks of severing land. 

The flood the fish-fraught meres expand; 310 
And gathering, unrestrained and free, 

Form thro’ the vale a midland sea. 

Thus, if the venturous Muse may dare 
Small things with greatest to compare, 

Above the ‘‘outstanding earth*" of old 
Were her collected waters roll'd, 

* 2 Pet. iiL 5. 
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A CALM MO&KING. 


Join’d with the waters from the sky; 

And into flood transformed ‘‘the dry/' 

Ihit what is great, and what is small, 

'J'o II fM who made and governs all? 320 

Alike to Him, a cloke to spread 
Df water o’er the pastur’d mead; 

Or ope “heaven’s floodgates*,” and set free 
O’er the broad earth the boundless sea. 

He bids the clouds their sto]|;es expand, 

And metes the waters in his handt! 

Another night! In calm hepose 
The heav'ns again their windows close. 

Again Hhe peaceful brook has found 

On either hand its wonted bound; 330 

Where, a thin vein, the waters run. 

Quick glancing to the morning sun. 

And broider each uncover'd brim 
Bright sparkling with a silver rim. 

As sinks the slow subsiding surge, 

Again the unbu^ 4 en’d meads emerge; * 

But still the slime and oozy mud 

Mark with fresh stains the vanished flood; * 

Not pleasing to the idle eye; 

Yet there the thoughtful mind may spy, S40 
, In store beneath the unsightly slime, 

. The promise of the early prime, 

^Bright fields with mantle fresh arrayed, 

; The painted flower, the verdant blade! 


* viL 11. 


t Is. xb 12. 
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How scant amid the wintry scene 
Is joy’s bright tint, the cheerful green! 

* The brush another Pow’r has caught, 

The Genius he of solemn thought; 

And all the landscape’s face endues 

With varied shades of sober hues; aso . 

O'er hill and valley, rise and fall, 

In mingled patches, dismal all. 

AH but the sprouting wheat, which shows 
Its tender blades in light green rows; 

Or where, by peasant’s straw-thatched cot, 

Peeps forth a little garden plot; 

Or their fresh tints the turnips keep, 

Fit pasture for the nibbling sheep. 

Dark is the hill with furrow’d brow, 

Fresh turn’d beneath the riving plough. Ji<>0 

Stripp’d of each straggling bramble bush, 
t)f tussock’d grass, and spiky rush, 

All dark, and darkly spotted o’er 
AVith turf-stacks, is the peaty moor, 

.Dark is the mountain, forest-cf<^wn’d ; 

Tlio mantling copse; the hedgerow bound. 

All .brown, no more with pendants graced 
Purple or .pink, the heath-clad waste. 

Brown, of its waving honours shorn, 

The stubble of the golden com. l^^o 

With scant and withered herbage brown 
The pastures of the upland down. 

With gleams of fading verdure mist, 

Light shades of yellowish brown betwixt 
Invest the lawn, whose wavy sweep 
Is spotted with the fleecy sheep; 



'458 


CHANOEABLENESS OF THE WEATHER. 


But darker still, and day by day 
More dismal, shows its dun krray. 

JEr'n meads; of late so fresh and fair, 

The winter’s dusky livery wear; 380 

Save where small patches intervene ' 

C>f lighter tint, or stripes of green 
Mark where the limpid waters pass 
In runnels through the living grass. 

Like acts of kindness, which dispense 
Refreshment to the languid sense, 

And of their passage leave a trace 
Imprinted on the cheerful face. 


From day to day, from hour to hour, 

How FITFUL is the season’s power, 390 

So prone to change, that scarce a day 
Glides with consistent course a\vayl . 

Now come bv turns, from morn to night, 
Masses of gloom; and glares of lights 
Thin streaked clouds, and skies between 
Of watry pale, or azure sheen ; 

The tranquil air, the awaken’d gale, , 

Borne on its wings the rushing hail ; 

The slee^ show'r, that, as it falls, 

Strip^Ahe bright space beyond ; the squalls, 400 
That come and go with hasty fit ; 

Dark piles, with partial sunshine lit; 

Resplendent radiance, murky gleams, 

Thick rolling fogs, and misty steams. 



A BRIGHT morning: A DARK MORNING. 

Now, when the stealthy dawn withdraws 
Night's curtains; like transparent gauze, 

Thin floating -fllms suspended fly ; 

Red flushes tinge the morning sky, 

And show, their partial openings through, 
Imperfect gleams of pallid blue. 

The vapours melt and disappear: 

And o'er the vaulted hemisphere, 

Behold, no spot or speck is seen. 

To violate the pure serene, 

Where his slope course begins to hold 
On heaven's low arch the orb of gold. 

Anon, thick gloom usurps the sway 
Triumphant o'er the vanquish'd day: . 

(/louds, piled on gathering clouds, infold, 
Impervious depth, that orb of gold ; 

And waft him to his early bower, 

**Mid ^ipng blasts, and sleety shower. 

And now, o'ercast the morning lowers, 
With clduds, and blasts, and *s|eety showers j 
Dark is the heav'n's cerulean arch, 

Where the great sun begins his march 
In twilight dun: his rising globe 
All muflled in a funeral robe; 

Or, from behind a misty veil 
Of drizzling moisture, glimmering pale ; 

Or overlaid, as with a crust, 

Deep, dark, and red, of bloody rust. 

Ev'n like, the moon, eclips'd and dim, 

AVTien o’er her lace from rim to rim 
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FAIR BUT DECEPTIVE. 


The earth's obstructing form has laid 
A smokelike, dense, .and dingy shade, 

While not a cloud nor vapour mars 
The brightness of the silver stars. ^ 

Anon, attain'd the midmost zone. 

Rain, mist, and fog aside are thrown ; 440 

And, westering as his orb declines, 

Forth with unsullied light he shines. 

Thus the good man, whose jwith around 
A mom of gloom and tempest frown’d, 

Shines forth at last, ere while distrest, 

And sinks in peace and joy to rest. 

'Tis PLEASANT then, perhaps the more 
'Mid general waste, to see him pour 
On all around his glory's streams; 

In a full flood of golden gleams 450 

As richly, as profusely dight, 

And o'er a vault as pure and bright, 

As when his furthest * goal is won: 

Mid winter’s skies a summer sun. 

Summer in asp^l and in form, 

But void of genial radiance warm, 

Trust not too far the flattering ray ! 

He smiles, but trusted will betray, 

Who fondly on his smile relies, 

To chilling blasts and drenching skies ! 4 fi 0 


’ But if, slow-mounting day by day 
The FLUID SILVER hold its way, 

And still, convex column show 
Pr<^08sive still the^ weight below ; 
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Hope then at length the firmer air 
Aloft th' incumbent clouds will bear. 

Then when the sun departed yields 
To paler lamps the etherial fields, 

'Tis pleasalit still, but ah! beware 

The perils of the evening air! 470 

*Tis pleasant, with inquiring look. 

To ryad in God's (jelestial book, 

A passing page, in winter most 
Illumin'd with the starry host ; 

And those resplcn<lent globes to note; 

Which thro' yon sea of ether float. 

From those which westward hasten down, 

The jewels in the Boreal crown ; 

Thro' the bright lyre, and overhead 

The SWAN with plumed wings outspread, 400 

CJlfain'd to her rock that maiden fair, 

*lnd I’erseus' hook, and Gorgon's hair, ^ 

Betwixw the silver-horned Ram, 

And with the Kids their brighter Dam: 

To those, e that, on the eastern veige 
Of heav'n, from ocean’s gulph emerge, 

The sev’n-pold sister lights, that deck 
The* Bull, and glisten on his neck, 

But dare not all concenter’d vie 

In brilliance with his sparkling eye ; 490 

And HIM, who rears his ample size, 

To spread along the midnight skies 
With gems his legs and shoulders graced. 

His studded sword, and belted WRist. 

Nor want there those, that pour to north, 

To south, their rival lustre forth: 
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PRINCIPAL CONSTEI<LATION8> 


Here the keen Eagle’s upright sign, 

And Dolphin's fourfold diamond, shine. 

With that POETiCK horse; and there 
* The LADY of the imperial chair, 

And Cepiteus' kingly crown, and roll’d 
Around in many an ample fold 
Tlie crested Dragon's length of train; 

And sweeping o'er the subject main, 

And circling round the polar star 
Itself unmov'd, the northern car. 

All these, and more, which art combines 
For memory's aid In fancied signs; — 

For, studious but to lead the eye 

Thro' the seen wonders of the sky, 5lo 

To mete of each, if scann'd aright, 

The distance, bulk, and use, and light, 

What moons round each revolve, what hue 
Of changeful tint may each imbue, 

I leave, by science’ votaries done ; ^ 

Each tMdnkling star a central sun, 

A sun, to which* could we compare » 

Our own, /twere but a twinkling star : — 

But these, as breaking on the sight, 

They one by one unveil their light, ^ r»2U 

And thickly stud the evening 'robe. 

Which winter hangs around the globe ; 

These starry signs; that milk-*white banh, 
Wherewith the heavenly vault is spann’d, 

Of lights so small, they mock the sight, 

So bright, they shine with lustre white, 

So thick, in such proiusion sown. 

They seem but one unbroken zone ; 
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How do they fill the pensive sense 

With thoughts of heav'n's magnificence! 530 

Nor less those wandering fires, that rise 
More brilliant to our earthly eyes. 

As their unvaried course they go. 

And but with borrow'd lustre glow. 

If now the star of eve display 
Her silver globe, of heav'n's array 
Foremost and best : or Mars o'erspread 
His dusky orb with sanguine red: 

Or HE of AMPLER DISK, his boast 

His ovm attendant four-fold host: 540 

Or if with fiill-orb'd face the moon, • 

Now riding in her highest noon, 

Reign empress, and her path pursue 
111 brightness 'mid the spotless blue. 

• 

f 

O, ihay the sight of yon bright vault 
My mind both humble and exalt! 

Prompt me, with thoughts chsl3s(is’d to know 
How feeble is my state, and low, 

Yet not by Him of naught esteem'd. 

Who mad^, preserv'd me, and redeem'd! 550 
Prompt me, aloft to Him to soar. 

And, more admir'd, to love him more ; 

Who made these creatures, as they ore, 

So great, so glorious, and so fiur ; ‘ 

Yet deigns his lower works to scan. 

And, most of all, to think of man If 
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It soothes the hearing, as the eye, 

The CALMNESS of this cloudless sky. 

And if, as taught hy sages old, 

Not without song their course they hold, r >(;0 
'Tis now might take the charmed efirs 
That musick of the rolling spheres. 

Breathes n^ a breath: nor sound is heart' 

At hand, unless of lonely bird, 

'Which gently warns us, W'e molest 
His sleep, then sinks again to^ rest. 

But, hark! how plainly sounds aloof 
The brisk tread of the liorse's hoof; 

Or the belated peasant’s shoon, 

Hornet hastening by the evening moon; 570 

Or wild curlew's alternate call 
From the salt strand; or distant fall 
Of water; or the sullen roar 
Of billows raking on the shore ; 

Or baying dog from grange afar; 

Or rattle of the wheeled car; 

As echo from the harden'd ground « 

Wafts thro' the elastick air the sound, 

Betokening to the curious ear 

The reign of frost approaching .near. ^ 5 «o 

The morning dawns, and gives to view 
By certain signs the token true. 

Foarth from his Boreal mountain hold, 

Th^ I^XntT of CONGEALING COLD, 

Where wrapt in iondy state he dwells, 

'Mid froaea. seas, and snowdad fells, 
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And everlasting ice-built piles, 

Has wing'd his way to Britain's isles 
On Haiti ve gales; and, while we slept, 

With soft amd gelid pinion swept, 5!K) 

Light as the raj)id swallows skim, 

Each crisped water's cnickling brim, 

J*ool, freshet, brook ; and, as he flew, 
fJauglit, ere it fell, the vapoury oew. 

And liung the grass, the boughs, the leaves, , , 

F^ch loftier roof's projecting eaves, 

Each cottage thatch, each window'd bower, 

With SYMPTOMS of his magick power. 

He breathes : and lo 1 are brought to pass 
^Strange wonders on the pictured glass, ^ t>ob 
♦Sportive and strange: that fancy's eye, 

In that romjuitick imagery. 

Amus'd may see, or tliink it sees, 

*The portraiture of plants and trees, 

Which o’er some rugged nw;k incline; 

The feather'd feni, the branching pine ; 

Here scatter'd tufts of sproutiiig iqoss, 

Here wreaths which niimick flow'rs emboss. 

Or yet unfolded buds; and there 

Loose crests of undulating hair, CIO 

Plumes such as grace the soaring crone, 

The ostrich' wing, the peacock's train. 

Along each window’s transverse edge, 

Along the Booth's o'erhanging ledge. 

And garden wall, whose bevell'd cope 
Slants inward with descending slope. 

Constrain'd Its trickling course to stop 
By hand unseen, the liquid drop 

► 2 H 
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In many a lucid row depends; 

And gathering more and more extends*^ L-io 
Its taper length, as bright and clear 
As pendant in a lady’s ear. 

O'er th(‘ hare jieiic.k and eofiurE brown, 

On slielter’d itANK, and open n(»WN. 

Or where tSe ciAiiDEN’s living skreen 
Of laurel shows its pleasant green ; 

The leaves, the twigs, the bending stems 
Of tender herbage shine with g(*nis 
Of solid pcjarl ; or what may seenu 
As, waving in the orient beam 
They round their s])arkling rays dihiise 
Of changeful light and varied hu(‘S, 

The sea-green i)eryrs brilliant shine, 

Or diamond from Goloonra’h mine. 


CV>ME NOW, for fine the day, and hard 
The village road, the giassy sward; 

Climb we the binding path, that guides 
Around the mountain’s craggy sides ; 

Roam the wide down, the breezy heath, 

And freshness, health, and gladness breathe. (i40 
What than this wintry scene more fair t* 

What purer than tliis wintry air, 

The fnime to strengthen, and impart 
New spirit to the buoyi^nt heait? 

And fail we not aside to look 
In passing tlie MouNTAtN brook, 
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And murk tlip amusive fancies play'd 
By nature with tlic wild cascade. 

Here^ wlicre the channerd waters glide 
Along the vale, on either side 
is edg’d the green o*erhangiiig grass 
NV’^ith fringe of silver-seeming glass. 

Hcrc^ where o’er dam, or mill-wheol steep. 
Amass’d the plunging waters leap, 

Or ere tln^ scatter’d spray escapes, 

"fis caught, and moulded into sliapes 
Faiitastick by the m’^izaud Fuost: 

Thin splinters, by each other crost, 

And crusting o'er tlio slippery stones ; 

A>scending spires, inverted cojies, • (;(;o 

Pellucid store of crystal spars 
(^oncrcte, and rjidiated stars, 

* Th(‘n. nvhere the spacious pool expands, 

A pleasure new the sight demands, 

As o’er the level smooth ^ve pace 
With feet unwet ; luid thro’ itsw fa^c 
Translucent miirk the bending reed 
Beijeath, and every floating weed, 

And evciy p(‘bbly stone below ; 

Olejir as imbeilded insects show, IJ70 

Or leaves, within tlie amber tear. 

Or as tlie Alpine crystal clear. 

Nor fail W'c thro' the wood to stray, 

Now that each branch, and bough, and spra}', 

Is cloth *d with rime of moisture frore:~ 

»So thickly is that mantle li§ar 
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Of rich embroidery o’er them thrown. 

They seem almost transform'd to stone. 

Chief in that long-drawn avenue, 

Where those columnar trees you viev'' 6 t><* 

In ranks to answ’ering trees oppos'd, 

And overhead tlieir branches clos'd 
To form a fretted arch above ; 

Fancy might deem the pillar'd grove, 

With arch, and fret, and groinings graced, 

And nature’s richest tracery laced, 

A solemn temi»le fit to raise 
High anthems to the Makku's praise. 

Such TEMPLES, art’s sublimest work, 

Majestick Lincoln, stately York, ruo 

Are ye ! And thou of simijler mien, 

Whose matchless i‘'pire, ascending seen 
Far o'er that Druid-hallow'd plain, 

Tunis to the sun its gilded vane! 

And such, whose long perspective range 
Of mullion’d lights, with interchange 
Of storied buttress, greets the sight 
Of traveller from yon western height, 

Thou, Winton! — Oft thy antique pile, 

Thy length of nave, and high-roof'd &isle, 70(* 
Long since with boyish step I paced; 

And window, shrine, and pillar traced 
With boyish eye. — Now far away 
In age to thee the debt I pay 
Of memory for my early time : 

When in my boyhood's opening prime 
That pinnacled and window^'d tower, 

Which crowns fair cJcuming's classick bower. 
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And shares with thee the rival claim 
Of interest in thy Wykeham’s name, 710 

Enroird me in its stolcd train ; 

And, stranger yet to care and pain. 

Youth, lit^alth, and sport my footsteps led 
By Itcjiin’s banks, round ('JATHEttiNE's head. 

Ev'n tlien, as now, I lov'd to share 
The. freshness of the frosty air, 

Pleas'd to explore the incrusted wood. 

Upland, and brook, and frozen flood; 

But little apt, (for graver themes 

Accord but ill with school-boys' dreams,) 720 

Too little apt, with pleasure sought 

To mingle heart-improving thought, * 

And, bee-like, from the fragrant flow’^er 
Cull sweets of salutary power! 

Thds wrapt in musing as I roam. 

The star of evening lights me home. 

And now perchance may charm the eye 
That marvel of the wintry sky, 

Which the cold regions of the north 

Pour with refulgent brightness forth, j;u> 

Dark winter's child, of midnight bom, 

But lustrous as the summer mom. 

Behold and wonder! Now the, gleams 
Of light in undulating streams* 

Quick-darting, quivering, sparkling, spread. 
Streaking the blue with fiery red. 

And now athwart heav'n's cope they go, 

And span it with a burning bow, 
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THE NORTHEEN LIGHTS. * 


From earth's west side to the eastern ridge 
liuiJt, zenith- ways, a flaming bridge. 74a 

^\iid now >vitli upward course aspire 
Pillars and pyramids of fire ; 

From the dark clouds upslmoting ra>"s, 

Lik<i flames that from the furnacij blaze j 
And signs of battle in the air, 

Spears as of blood, and shafts of war ! 

Nor want there 'mid the^flashing stream. 
Sounds which those warlike sights beseem : — 

The noise of conflict, hurt ling high ; 

The clang of arms ; tin trump(‘t's eiy ; y.ir 

llie war-steeds riisliing to the fight ; 

The whistling of the an-owy flight ; 

Thick- falling shafts, like dashing hail ; 

And banners rustling in the gale. 

Such signs -with wonder, rais'd to a\Af 
And thrilling fear, our fathers saw, 

And PORTENTS deem'd of ills to come, 

Impending wars and moiiarchs' doom 
Presaging! — More instructed we • 

Symptoms of no strange portents see, 7(jo 

But of that HIDDEN pow'k, that li(*s 
Conceal’d in nature's mysteries ; 

But comes, obedient to her call. 

The wonder and delight of all, 

With eyes upon her works to gaze, 

With’^ hearts to feel, and tongues to praise. 
Unwise, unless in nature's laws 
; We own and laud th' ordaining Cause, 
f Whose voice his future creatures heard, 

Which g^vo .,them being, and confen’*d 
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Oil ojich, in his croativo hour, 

'riic guiding rule, the obsequious pow'r: 

\V]u> fonn'd the light, and bade it know 
llis sovereign will, that it might go, 

^Viid, coni^passing the vaulted sphere, 

Return and say, ^‘Behold me here*!*' 

Here oft, 'tis said, the experienc'd eye 
May SIGNS of future change descry: 

In those bright lights presages plain 
Of blustering winds, and snow, and rain. 7fi0 

And see, it comes, the threaten'd sNjiw ! 
Behold, yon mountain's ridgy row, 

Which skew'd last night its nuked crown, 

Vfirh rock or scatter VI 1 leather brown, 

Is white. The knolls that from it swell, 
b-ach qieak abrupt, <*ach crevic'd dell, 

That girds thi^ elevated height, 

With one continuous cloak ia white. 

The mountain's head has caug'lit The storm; 

Half doMu their less ambitious form 790 

Tlie sides as yet uncover’d sho%v, 

Groves, meadows, gardens: and below 
The vale in peace reposes still, 

Unswept beneath the slultering hill. 

And is't not so with human life ? 

And when disaster’s storms are rife, 

Strike they not oft the imperial crown, 

Gr coronet, of high renown, 

• Job xxxviii. 36. 
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i\nd eminent for rank or race, 

The first in merit as in place; 800 

While o’er the peai^int's lowly cot, 

And the mid station's modest lot, 

Unfelt and innocent have past ^ 

The whelming load, the driving blast! 

All! little think they of the sword, 

Suspended o'er the fcastful hoard 
On the frail tenure of a thre^id, 

Which threats the monarch's crowned head; 

VV''ho on that crowned head askance 

Cast a malignant envious glaiici;; 81 o 

Or, anxious for an ampler range, 

Sigh foi; that dangerous state to change 
Their pleasant homestead's calm recess, 

Which comfort, pe^w*c, and safety bless ! 

And yet not seldom upon all 
Doth desolation's tempest fall ; 

Alike the high and low^ly sweep 

With ruthless pinkni, and a heap 

Of sorrow overv\4iclmjiig bring 

On subject, peasant, peer, and king: — «20 

(Avert the suffering from our times, 

All gracious (tod! nor for our crimes, 

Or for our fathers', let thy power 
On us and ours such vengeance shower! — ) 
p!v'n as the storm, which now has spent 
Aloft its burden, and content 
Forbears to load the humble vale; 

May charge agaiu the northern gale, 
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To deal around more wide and far 

The implements of wintry war ; 830 

Nor Unger on the mountain’s crest, 

[hit all its sides and feet invest : 

Till feet, ftid sides, and lordly head 
U"ith one o’ennantling cloak be spread, 

One oiiM’.RAL RUIN, white and wan, 

Obso.uring all the works of man! 

Again it conics ! Throughout the sky, 

Above, below, the SxNow-flakes fly. 

Not now in hnst^’ show’rs, that spend 

Their eag<T force, and quickly end; 840 

Hut ceaseless, as with stedfast aim ^ 

No sojourn of a day to claim. 

Not now in storms of scatter’d sleet ; 

Hht dense, in one continuous sheet ; 

•As if a y(‘il, by mugick flung, 

W ere t>’er the fljce of nature hung ; 

Or one broad curtain round the sphere 
inclos'd her ample theatre. 

Thick FALL the floating flakksJ as light, 

As fine, as soft, as pure, as white, 850 

As* the wdnd- waver’d egret's crest ; 

Or the warm down that lines the breast 

Of swans, or hyperborean geese, 

iiy W'inter bleach’d ; or like the fleece, 

Fresh from the stream, that whitens o’er, 

Heaps upon heaps, the shearing floor, 

What time the jocimd shepherds cull 
From summer flocks their weight of wool. 
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As white, and light, and soft as looks 
Of wool, that clothe the unshorn flocks, aoo 

OiiscENi) the snow-flakes from tin* sky ; 

Doscended on the eautii they lie. 

As spread in one continuous j)ieee ‘ 

O'er the broad floor the new-shorn flet^ce. 

First a thin sheet around is spread, 
like that the early hoar frosts shi‘d, 

A superficial covciring, spare ^ 

-\nd incomplete : thro* which, whate’er 
Of RouoHNEss on earth’s surface li(‘S, 

PnoTitiroED yet the sight d<‘series. 870 

The trench round clumps of Verdun* drann. 

The path that winds about the lawn, 

On the niowm turf the flow r-l)ed’s edge*. 

The new-tiini*d fallow’s furrow’d ledge. 

Of larger bulk the pebbles strow’d 

Unbroken on the beaten road, , • 

71ie tussocks of the pastur’d hjas. 

The roots upstanding of the trees ; 
h]iicli marks awl^ile its proper jdac:e: * 

And yet the inquiring eye may trace, fiaa 

’Mid the white coat appearing still, 

Tho* white itself, a little hill. 

But soon more dense the cloak is gi*o\vn, 

Each trace of old distinction i'lown. 

And now on road, or patliway led 
Hound verdant lawn, or flow cry bed ; 

On furrow’d field, and tussock’d lea, 

And ijot^hcav’d herbage, nought you see. 
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Hut Olio wliito siirfiico, smooth and plain, 

OiH' uTidistiiiguislid broad champaign. «flO 

l']a<^h PLOw'it, by autumns hand uncropt 
Or <‘arly winter, now oVrtopt, 

Ih"ii(*ath tfu* snow wroatlis arcliing round 
Its grave and winding sheet has found. 

About each Jiumble siiiiUK below, 

Step, after ste]i the gathering snow 
I'rom l(‘af to leaf, from bough to bough, 

Oroeps up witli silent pace*: and now 
It meets tie* topmost spike above. 

And Avraps tlieui in an am]>ient cove. nOO 

The nvKi:s, that hordering lauds divide. 

The HANK tliat skirts the sloping side, o 
Along the field the hedgerow ni’sji, 

Fringing the ])Ool the waving iinsii. 

Feel by d<‘grees the snow-pile spread, 

•Ascend th<‘ir sides, sunnount their head; 
fake ffiland roeks, whieh wont to bravt' 

Tin? inroads of tlie circling wave ; 

But, the full-orb’d momi^ presides, 

I^Vom ridge to ridge, the surging tides, yiO 

From peak to loftier j»eak advance, 

'filf all hut the scjfs cxjiimsc. 


*Tis STILLNESS all. No rustick sound 
Disturbs the air’s repose profound: 
I'^nless the due repeated flail, 

Or quick brush of the winnowing sail, 
Give sign that toil is busy now ; • 

Tho* high above the buried plough 
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UNIVERSAL STILLNESS, 


Lies tlie piled heap ; nor from the stall. 
Obsequious to the herdmaifs call, 920 

Go forth the kinb and crowded siiekj*: 

More pleas'd the well-stor*d crib to keep, 

-^Viid homestciul, than to limit their I'ecd 
Precarious thro* tK<i snowdad nic'ad. 

The labouring team, that on the* road 
(Veeps onward with its lumbering load ; — 

You see the toiling horses strain, 

And slow course of the struggling wain ; 

But wheel with solid iron bound. 

Nor the arm'd hoof that paws the ground, 930 
You hear; as if they cautious trod, 

\Mth “felt," the madman's vision, “shod'^'!” 

Hard by, the Rook and stalking (hiow 
Mark with their daws the indented snow. 

Intent, for now the buried field 

Nor grub, nor worm, nor* grain can yield, 

Intent to pick, as best they may. 

Their breakfast from the travel I'd way. 

The blithe sounds of the poultry yard 
Are hush'd and mute: the tenants scar'd, 940 
Confounded, by the glaring wliite, 

‘ Couch in their roosts with dumb aifright. 

Forestall the slow approach of eve. 

Nor with the mom their refuge leave. 

The LITTLE BIRDS, that used to hop 
; Around, the budding spray to crop, 

V , if 

* Shakespeare ; King hem-. 

It were a delicate stratagem, to shoe 
< , A troop of horse with felt. 
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Or on the lurking inBect prey; 

Represt by famine, where are they? 

Come, clear a space the window round; 

And scatter on the gravelly ground, Odo 

Or well-swTpt sill, the refuse crumb. — 

8oon wdll the pension'd stragglers come ; 
lie first, the bird with ruddy hrciist, 

And- chaffinch with his light blue crest; 

And sparrow brown, and apt to Hit 
On hast}^ wing the blue-orown'd tit, 

Bright buntings with their yellow pens, 

Oreen birds, and sober-suited wrens. 

Begrudge not, from your morning fark 

For them a slender dole to spare! o fnni 

They'll ])ay you by their sportive ways, 

Tlwjir harmless mirtli, their vernal lays, 

Th(‘ thought, that under God to you 
* Their sport, tluur joys, their song is due. 

But cfiief h(jgrudge not to expand 
With wider scope the liberal hand 
Tliese whitry days ; and from* your store 
Disperse your bounty to the poor! 

8niall raced have they in turn to show 

But tlui heart's thimks: yet yours the glow 970 

Of joy, for ])li.ss to others given, 

.Vnd hope that 'tis inroll'd in heaven! 


Alas, for him, who now must go 
His JOURNEY o'er the lonely snow, 
Where mile on mile extended lies, 
Before his faint and failing eyes, 
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The dazzling whiteness of the plain! 

No track is there of custoniM w.'iin; 

Or horses' hoofs, liis puzzled 

To guide; or peasant's naih‘d shoe; Ofjo 

Or sheep-dog’s foot, tljat oVr the uold 
Miglit lead him to the slu^pherd’s foltl. 

So on he fares his doubtful 
Perplex'd, and more and mor«‘ astray; 

So on he fares, %vith gazing Jjlind, 

AVith aching heart, and wilder'd mind: 

So on lie far(‘s, with feet that kofp 

Weak hold and frail, till slurnh(‘r ero(‘p 

O'er his spemt frame, in deadly league 

With <v>ld, and hunger, and fatigue: w:*o 

And down, o'ersp^nit, o'erwhelm'd, he sinks. 

In wild delirious \ision thinks 
He sees at hand his cottagi* door. 

And sleeps, to wake on efarth no more! 

Or where along the mountain's side, 

Or cavern'd cha|k-pit yaumiiig wide, 

Or hollow lane, in cloudy drift 

Aloft the eddying whirlwinds lift 

The SNOW. O'er gates, and f(*neing p^iiles, 

Jkmks, hedges, walls, the mass prevails. looo 

liea]) ]>iled on heap, and wreath on wvi‘ath, 
Ascending grows: while fur hen(:ath 
Conceal'd the treacherous pit-fall lies, 

.^Prepar'jd to catch >vitb dread suiprise 
The way-worn traveller, and inhume 
victim in the unwonted tomh. 
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S\u;]i piteous fiitci was hors, whose name 
[Jiis gained a inelancholy fame, 

I Ter (■hristniaa Ijoartlfs enlivening cheer 
C-'liang’d for the snow-WToatli'd cav(‘rn drear. 
J’-iglit da/s within her lonely cell 
I m mur’d slu‘ Jay; and twice the hell, 
Which told the sahlmth’s holy time. 

Suioto oil her (Mr with luouriiful chime. 
i K then Innv Ijt'av’d lier breast to join 
Th(‘ train, that ‘-ought fiod’s sacred shrine : 

lev’ll as th(‘ lJar^ doth pant to lave, 
O’erliiinted. in the cooling 
And, O, what Joy wxt(j hers, to raise 
III (fod’s own house the voice of praisco: 

hh' n as the dove delights to rest 
Still in her own accustom’d imsttl” 

( ), had she erst, in safety’s hour, 

• ( ’oidess’d religitm’s guiding pow’r ; 
(iod’s*liouse each former suhhatli sought. 
And practis’d wliat his precepts taught : 
Not noM^ pcx'liaps her lot had* |)eeTi 
The prison dark, the anguish keen, 

Ei^ht tedious days, eight weary nights, 
Estrang’d from life, and life’s delights, 

IVi feel in cheerless, hopeless gloom, 

Alive the lion-ors of the tomb. 

And, render’d back to light and air, 

Not hers the lot had heen to bear 
A feeble, mutilated fi’anio. 

Diseas'd, emaciate, helpless, lame; 


lolo 
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lo:to 


* rsalin xUi. 1 


f Psalm Ixxxiv. 
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A spectacle of woe to lie 
A few brief months, and pine, and die. 
AVatch ! w'ben the sparkling wine is up, 

And dames, and dances in the cup *’^^ 

Lest unawares that unknown day 

CWie and arrest you! “Watch and I’RAVt! 


Tlie Year is closed! Thcj tale is done! 
♦ 

For see, again the wintry suii 
Ilis southmost goal of rest attains ; 

Again from yon etherial plains 
Ilis rays with faintest lustre glow. 

And span them with the briefest bow. 

Since last he form'd that briefest arch, 
We've track'd lain on his monthly maju ii ; 
Seen him with equal course divide 
The morning and the evefiing tklc ; 

Seen him from yon north-western height 
Scarce yield the reign to short -liv'd night ; 
Seen him give waning day to bear * 

Again with night but equal share ; 

Till now again his 'lowest place 
He holds, and runs his shortest race. •> 

And still, with every monthly change 
; And PERIOD of the yearly range, 

I What chiefest nature’s works present 
To please the eye, the ear, the scent, 

To ckthe the earth, to soar the heaven, 
Studious of nature's charms I’ve striven 


I04(» 


lorio 


loco 


Prov. 31, 


t Matt, xxvi. 41. 
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Will I laithfu] but poctick pen 
To ofibr to the mental ken: 

Not (l()ej)ly vers’d in nature’s store, 

Nor vain of scientihek lore, 

N<vr anxiAis for poetiek fame* ; 

But prompt to honour nature’s eJaim I070 

To love from all her progeny, 

AVlioso cars can licar, whose eyes can sec, 

Wliose licarts, not made of stone or steel, 

Her simple c^harms cfin taste and feel: — 

Careful meanwliile from tilings of sense 
To draw imiiroving musings ; thence 
The mind to wholesome thought to move. 

To warm the heaii: to virtue’s love, 

But most, both mind and heart to lead 
/Vbove, and stimulates to read, jO«o 

Howe’er the living Spirit dwell 
•Beyond all sigl^t invisible, 

• (tod id his lower works exprest, 

The first, tin? last, the greatest, best I 
• • 

(Clos’d is the yeah! The tale is done! 

O Tiiou, of wliom, when first begun, 

My strain a gleam of light implor’d, 

0 nature’s univorsjil Ijoud, 

Accept my homage, while 1 bend 
And crave thy blessing at its end! 1090 

But FIRST for health, from day to day 
Enabling me at will to stniy 
Month after month abroad, and muse 
On each, an^ its varying views; — 

2 I 
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For hoaitli of mind, to tako delight 
In nature, and wliat mot my sight 
And hearing, to collect, combine; 

And thonce in tissued weh to twine 
Of verse continuous, through the year. 

The aspects of our chjingeful sphere; — I1 (h» 

For soothing thoughts, ■which thence relitd' 

Have minister'd to many a grief, 

And many a rising sigh roj)|;est ; — 

For many a phiasure, which the hn^ast 
Alone in sweet retirement proved, 

Or haply shared with those it loved ; — 

For these attendants on ray them<‘, 

No idle^ visionary dream, 

But solid blessings kindly dealt 

By Thee, by me as mercies felt: llio 

Receive my grate pul spirit's vow, 

Tlic heart’s best incense, ^diile I bow . 

With THANKS before thy mercy-scat. 

And thus thy further grace intreat. 

If thou this ■^'Orld so good and fair* 

I fast made, that we depictur'd there 
Thy Power and Deity may know, 

O BLESS the VERSE, whicli fain would .show 
To those, who cast their eyes around, 

What pleasurable things abound, lino 

Things before all in common phiced, 

Which high and low alike may taste, 

On this fair earth, thy pleasant gift; 

.And then the mental sight would lift. 

There stamp'd 4by attributes to sec^ 

And in thy works acknowledge Thee? 
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If jxuglit li(‘rein of taint be found, 

Tliy truth to mar, tliy honour wound ; 

If aught to warj» the mind or heart 

From wisdom's, virtue's, bettor part: liao 

(For who^of all liis words is sure? — ) 

Keep thou tlic Header’s bosom pure, 
tleaii from his siglit the miseJiief blol. 

And -on the involuntary spot 
A^^ith <‘ye of tender pity look. 

Nor mark it in thy judgment book ! 

But if (thy servant's meek d(;sign!) 

Pure be eaeh thought, imd word, and liiK* ; 

If fit, to thine owm truth referr'd, 

To bear the touchstone of thy word; 4" Hio 
If fit to lead tin* excursive sense 
I n paths of blameless innocence ; 

If fit the safe abode to show, 

•Where heartfelt, harniless pleasures grow ; 

If fit unprovement's task to blend 
With pleasure, and the heart to mend ; 

If fit to tVain and aid the sold ^ 

• • 

To feel religion's mild control ; 

But most of all, and what may most 

Be deem'd man's triumph and his boasi, nr»o 

If fit to serve thee, and ensue, 

Lord, to thy name the honour due: — 

Then for these rhimes make thou a wav, 

These musings to the heart cjoiivey 
Of those whose native taste delights 
Li rural sounil^ and rural sights ; 

Of those, by whom with joy are scunii'd 
The wondeis of thy plabtick hand ! 
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llonco prompt them more uiid more to own 
'riiy pow’r ill nature *s vohiim* sliown ! 

Ilcnce promj)t them more and more; to look 
And read TXiEii in thy written book ! 

And, sinee from Tuee alone, deseemf, 

Thee ‘‘the beginning mid the end," 

Oifts good and precious from above, 

Fatiieu of LToiiTs and Fount of love ' 

If aught of pleasure or of use 
These unambitious strains product^ 

The glory, Loro, be only thine ; 

Thy own approving favour mine ! 
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* CONVERSATIONS of a FATHER wi* 

PR£N. Two Vols., with £ugra\iiigB 4 54. 6dt ^ ^ 


rETEIl PARLEY'S UNIVERSAL HISTORY &r ft* 
YUUNO, on the BASIS of OBOQBAPH Y. With Spin)(4ii|ii 
Two Hundred EngraTings onWood t baadsinnely bound. It. OA 


TALKS AND STORIES from HISTORY. By AOlUH 

STRICKLAND. Two Vols., wifli many EngrBTing|i^ ft, 

SCENES AND SKETCHES from ENGLISH HISTOEirf 

With Cuts, 34, 6d. 

SANDFORD and MERTON ; adapted to the lae (ft 

Y<amg Feraons of tho proseu^day, by HISS ZORNUK. Ifitk 
• many Cuts. 31. 6d. * 

SCHEMING* A Tale. By Mrs. GODWIN. 

TIirNDBED CHARADES, irom Histwy, 0«*et 

graphy, and Biography. U. * * * 

PERSIAN STORIES; iUustrative of Eaatmm IftOMMift'' 

and Cu^oms, By the Rev. H. G. KREKEy M*Ae 

* PERSIAN FABLES, for Young and Old. 

FABLES and MORAL MAXIMA Selected Iff iNSAtt* 

FARKEB. 3i. dd. 

POPULAR POEJIS FOR YOUNG’ PERSONS! 

by ELIZABETH PARKER. St. M 

UGHT IN DARKNF.SS: or the RECORDS 

LAOE RECTORY. Sa M 




FiWtly tj€)»son« fcwrCiood Oluldri^u; v^ith ^omc F*.isy fjos^n#/ 

itt liuiiiij %t, 

fCodjr ro< ti> W Ohildtrii. Ja (Jrf 
ItSasy GilHinuiar for C^hildion n> a L*idy. fid 
Songs for Miru. With Enpavinirs. 4d 
Scripture lljumsin Proho With <W, 

♦A little Iteailing Book for Yoimg C^luldion. With ( nfM h 
* Lessons of Piaise in '\'ers( 4if 

Fatuiliar Lectures to riiildnn^ m which the Timljs of th 
ChMSpel are eng*i nnjh ^rt U Cd, 

Tho Child's Veise IViok of De^ofouii. Is. 

S^tupte Tales lor Children- With many (hits, b 
Tbjp l>eaf ami Itumh Th»v: a Tale; wifh (Sif^ fW 
The Sitolen (^hild. By Cliuiiolte Ad im I (>d 
lEnsects c^kI fin m TLibitifions. Y nh i^uts t » 

♦Sifiter Marys T,des m Natmal History, AV ifh < of . J\ tio 

SMdT^l nOOKSJot x?m/ ' A^/ ihut it ‘ 

^eily 'Eemljiigs from the V dno fid 

¥Mth uAd Practice , OJ, TIk Appluate oj the tun Biio 

^ 4;nplcStotht ^raf*tu*al JOjitiu of LiU* U 
tjfigey Lessons on Ohiivtwn Evi<!< m-cs. I f 

An Address from a Cleig^ nun, ‘Id 
i^3F|t(s Bite of Coufirmaiion Exjilauied. 
iC|E«^Utg Lf «som from the B<wk of I h «»V< i l)i^ vS ICec le aabfe«, fkf 
Wor4« on fho Hm of luting :3d. 

or the Story sTiJ Hett) Jouet Od 
01- yUlaj^e T>5sfii*s5 4d. 
Hllpi^ghiQ^r, <!!hgphan Gul fW. 
is Ooi. 

" <W*» 'V’ho o.iiu--' and Wh' 








